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Enter Richard Duke of Gloſter ſalws. 


\ TOwisthe winter of diſcontent, "A (ov 
Made glorious ſummer by this ſonne of Yorke: = 
And all the cloudes that lowrd vpon our hoaſe, 

In the deepe boſome of the Ocean butied. 
Now are our browes bound with viftorious wreathes, 
Our bruiſed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our ſterne alarums changd to merrie meetings, 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfuli meaſures. 

Grim. viſagde warre, hath ſmoothde his wrinkled gone, 
And nov in ſtead of mounting barbed ſteedes, 
To fright the ſoules of fearefull aduerſaries. 

He capers Nimble in a Ladies chamber, 

To the laſciuious pleaſing of a loue. 

Bu: I that am not ſhapte * ſportiue trickes. e 
Not made to court an amorous looking glaſſe, N 
I that am rudely ſtampt & want loues majeſty, y 


To ſtrut before a wanton ambling Nymph: | 
I that am curtaild of this faire proportion | | 
Cheated of feature by Alen in nature, 11 
Deſoi md, vnfiniſſit, ſent before my tim 

Into thi: breathing world ſcarce half made vp. 

And that ſo lamely and ynfaſhionable, 
That dog; barke at meas I halt by them: 
Why Iin this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no deliglit to paſſe away the time, 
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Vnleſſe to ſpie my ſhadow in the ſunne, 4 «| 
And deſcant on ming ou ne nitic: | | |. 
And therefore ſince I cannot ptooue a lower 

To entertaine theſe faire well daics, 
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"me: T ragecie | 
Tam determinedeop Foy 
And hate che idle ſures of thele Tres 
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In 3 Wi he one . the other. 
And if King Edward be as true and iuſt, 


As Lam ſubtile falſe, and treqygrous : 
This day ſhould Clarence e be mewed v p. 
About à Pro 8 which Aa G. 17 
Of Ecard res the murtherers ſhall be. 
Diue thoughts downe to my ſoule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, 4 gard of i men. 
Brother, good dayes, what meanes this armed dard 
That waites yperiyour grace? (pointed 
(4. His Maieſtie tendering my perſorts ſafety hath ap- 
This conduct to conuey me to the tower. 
G. Vpon what cauſe? LION 
Cu. Becauſe my name is Georget 
ue. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 
He ſhould for that commit your Goufather:: 
O belike his mageſtic hath — intent 
That you ſhall be ne chriſtned in the tower. 
But us how the matter ee may I know? 
Cla. Yea Richard when 1 I procelf- 
As yet I do not, but as I can learne 
He hatkens after prophecies and dreames, 
And from the croſſe-rowepluckes the letter G: 
And ſaies a wizard told him 3 G, 
His iſſue diſinherited n_ 
And for my name of Gec 
It followes in his though 
Theſe as I learne and fuch like toies . . 
Haue mooued his highnefſe to commit me now. 
Glo, Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 
Tis not the Ki Oboe thetowet, 1 


Anchony 


of Richar 
A W * mY 


nthony Woodutleherbrochorthere 
That made himſend Lord Haſtingses thetower, ' OY 
From whence this preſent day he ls delineted - 
We are not ſafe Clarence,we ate not ſafe. 177170 nech, be“ 

Ca. By heuen Tehinke dene is nd napdoſecurtiyy 5 5 
But the — kindredand igh * . 10 | 
That trudge bett the King nd Miſtreſ Shoes, 2 
Heard ye not what an hut plane 


Lord Haſting was to elinet ie: 
Cl. mplaia e Her cler: 
Got my Lord —— 1E 11 . liberties u | Tit v 4 "#4 4 


Ile tell Ke 1 1 (4 22271 ne 
If we ill keepe in fayour with tho kg, 
Tobe her men and weare her huor yt. e 
The iealous oieworne widow and her. lt. 


Since that our brothet dubd them leiden, , ONE EF 
Are gc þ S227 Hie get 
Bro. . me:: 
His Maieſtie — giuen in 1 
That no man ſhall: prizate . 
| Of whatdegree ſocuet with his brother. 


Glo. Euen ſo and pleaſe yout worthip e. 

Lou may partake . ol 
We r e ling f 
Is wiſc and vertuous and his noble Queeno. -- 
— 1 

that a 2-4 

A cherry lippe, a bonny 5 2 
And that the Queens kindred ars made gen 
How.ſayyou ſir, can T r 
Bro. pas m 


Bro. What one! my horde 
Gb. — hnmarzng 


el 2 


el)! 14 1 dag cu, 


Cu. we know thy charge 
Su. We te the ä — 
Brother farewell, L will vnto the King, 
And whatſoeuer youwll i loy me iu, 
Were it to call King | 718 app widow lifter, 4. 
I will ietoinfranchile en. 
Meanc time this deepe diſgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you 
Ca. I know it pleaſeth neiv N 
Gl, Well. your impriſom 
I will deluer you ox he for 7 , 
Meanc time haue atience. TOE 
_ Cla. I muſt perforce, farewell. Fit CA. 
G. Go tread the path that thou ſhales neare returoe, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I do loue thee ſo, - 
That I will ſhortly ſend thy (onleto heaven, - 
If heauen will _ the preſent at our hands: 
But who comes here, the new delinered Haſtings? 8 
1 Enter Lord Haſtings. 
Heft. Good time afday vnto my gracious Lord. 
6. As much vato my good Lor Chamberlane: «} 
Well are you welcome tothe open alte, 
How hath your Lordſhip braokt impriſonment: 
Haſt. With patience (noble Lord)as priſoners muſt: 
But I ſhall liue my lord to give them thankes, 14 5 
That were the cauſe of my impꝛiſon men. 
Glo. No douhe no — ſo ſhall Clarence 100, 


For they that were your enemies are his, 
And euaild aa much on him as you. 


7 ebe bnd. n 


Haſt T 
The king is ſickly,weake and melencholy, | 
And his Phiſitions feare him mightily» + -, 
G. Now hy Sami Puuh n . dee, 


—— cnet, 


And opermuc 


haue 
aft. "1 nn pitt ie that ihe Eagle ſhouldbe wewed, 
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of Richard x turd 0. 


Tia ve ra 
Wia * 91 065 
Ha. He is. 
Ch. Go you before and Twill llow yon 
He cannot kucl N e Fain, 5 
ill George be 2 to heauen 
neinto ws 1 o Canter, 1 | 
With lies well ſteeld with weightie 8 


9 
44 


And if I faile not in my 


Clarence hath not another, don 11 
W hich done, God take king Edward to Te 
And leaue the world for me to buſſell in: 


For then lle marrie Warwigks' =_ 25 
What though l luld her husband a 
The readieſt way to make the weechamends, 
Is to become her hu band and her 1 
The which will L, not all ſo much ſor loue, 
As for another ſectet cloſe intent. 
By marry ing her which I mult reach vnto. 
But yet I tun before my horſe to market? 1" 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtull lives and raignes, _ 
When they are gone, then muſt I count 
Emer Lady Anme, with che beam of Harry the 6./ 
Lady Au. Sit downe ſit downe. y nn 
It honor may he ſhrowded in a beate, 
Whileſt 1a Spry 2 16-4 yy v 417.061 boar 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancaſter. F-2 


Poore kei-cold figure,ofa holy King, e 


Pale aſhes of the houſe of L. 
Thou bloudleſſe remnant of — 


Wife to thy Edward, to thy laughtered ſonne, 

Stabd b — —— 

Loc io cho windowesrhat let buch thy ke, 
Wre the 

Cirftbethe hand desu che- Ea, 

mne 


Z— — — — — — 


my ganes. Exit, 
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He ir law full that I innoete thy ghoſt, Fa | _ 
We 4.0:b e 6rt4 7 
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une | 1 DABTMQRIE: + 
More direfull hap betide hat wretch ß 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: | 

Then I can wiſh to adders, iders toades, 

Or any ercepingvenomdethi 2 that hues. 

If euer uf haue child;abortiue beötz 

Prodigious and vatimely brought to li git: 

Whole vgly and vnnaturall aſpoct, 

May fright the hopefull mother at the view. 

If euer he haue wife, let her Hg 

As Per che death ga, 3 i 10 44 

As I am made orda e. 

* 


Come ho towards with your holy loade, 
Taken from Naules to be interred there: 
And ſhll as you are wearie of the waight, , 
Reſt you whiles] Para, Henvies corls, 
AD. Buer Gloſter. ' 9 5 
Gh. Stay you chat beare the corſe and ſet it downe- 
Za, What 'blacke magitian communes vp thisfiend, 
To ſtop deuoted charitable deedes? + - 
_ Glo. Villaine ſet downe the corſe,or by S.Paule, 

Ile make aroeſvofhim that diſdbeves 
Gent, My Lotd, ſtand backe and let . paſſe. 
Glo. Vihar ſtaad thou when! n 

Aduance thy Halbert gher then my breſt, Up 

Or by Saint Paule Ile ſtrike thee tomy ſoote, 

And ſpurne vpon — 1 
L. What 8 youtremble, are youall afraid? * 

Alas,I blame you not, ſor youaremertally- Pa 2.9 « 

And mortall eyes cannot endure che duell. Le 
Auaunt thou (miniſter of hell,” 1500. 1% 17788 

Thou hadſt but pawer.oueth h oe 
His ſoule thou canſt not 2 

Glo. Swcere dum, ſor be nos ſo ouſt. 


For thabaſl mode happy 
or thou 
Fild it — 
If thou delightrwviewthy 1 4 
| 1 8 jo 


' | 


Oh Gentlemen ſee, ſce dead Henrics woundes, 


Open their congeald moyths,and bleedafreſh. E 
25 of ſoule deſormitie, ls 


Buſh, bluſh, thou lumpe 

Fortis thy preſence that exhales this blood, fs 
From colde and emptie veines where no bloud dwells. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, ; 
Pronakes this deJuge moſt vnnaturall. 


Oh Godwhichehio loudenadefi;nnonge his deaths | 
Oh carth which thas bloud drinkſt, revenge his death: 


. bros. e martherer dead 7 
Or earth g care e. 4 | 
As 3 this Kires bloud, 


Which his hcll-goucrnd arme ed. 
Glo, Ladie you know no rules of charitie, 


Vhich ave good for bad, bleſſings for curſes, 
Lady. Villaire thou knoweſt no law of God nor man: 


No be aſt ſo fierce, but knowes ſome touch of pittie. 
Gli. But I know none, and therefore am no beaſt. 
Led, Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truth. 
Glo, More — when Angels are ſo angry* 
Vouchafe diuine perfection of a woman, 
Of theſe be e | 
By circumſtance but to acquite my ſelfe, 
1. Voechſafe defuſed infection ofa man, 
For theſe knowne euils but to gue me leaue, 
Buy circumſtance tocurſe thy curſed ſelfe. 
915 Fairer then tongue can name the, let me haue 
Some patient leiſure to excuſe my ſelfe. 
La, Fouler tlien heart can thinke thee, thoucanſl mike 
No excuſe currant, but to hang thy ſelfe. bo 
Gio, By ſuch deſpaire I ſhould hears my ſe le. 
La, And by diſpairing ſhouldſt thou ſtand exccuſdo 5 
For doing wortlue vengeance on thy (cife, © 


| Whichdidſt vaworthie ſlaughter vpon othets, 


Gle. Say that I ſlue them not? 


Le. Why then they are not dead, 
But dead ow arc and diveliſhNaue| by thee. 


Glo, I did not kili 2 — — 
e „ 


110 


Sul 


La. Why then he is alue. 
he is dead, and flaine by Edmard hand! 


Glo, Nay | 

. La, In bo foule throat thou lieſt, Queene Margaret ſawe 
Thybloudy faulchion ſmokin op hon ma 
The n ee ben ainſt her breft, 


But that thy brothers beat ade e 
650. I was prouok ed by her ſla 
Which laid 12 165 vpon my guilcleſle = 
La. Thou walt prouoked by thy bloucdie minde, 
Which neuer dreamt on — — 
Didſt chou not kill tlus king? Glo. I grant yea. 
LI. Doeft aunt me 
Thoumayeſt damnd for that wicked deed. 
Oh he was: gentle, m ilde and vertuous. 
Glo, The fitter To che king of heauen,chat hath him, 
Le. He is in heauen, x here thou ſhalt neuer come. 
Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to ſend him qa 
For he was fitter for that place 2 earth. 
Le. And thou vnſit for any place but hell. 
"Cle. Ves one place elſe, if you will heare me name it. 
L. Some dungeon. Glo, Vour bedchamber. 
La. Il reſt betide the chamber where thou lieſt. 
Glo, So will it Madame, til Ilie with y ou. 
Glo. I know ſo. but gentle Ladie Anne, 
Io leaue this kindę incounter of aur wits, 
And fall ſome:vhat into a ſlower methode: 
Is not the cauſer of the umeleſſe deaths, 
Of theſe Plantagenets, Henrie and Edwaid, 
As blamefull as the executioner? 
La, Thouart the cauſe, and moſt accurſt fe. 
Glo. Your beautie was the cauſe of that effect, 
Your beautie which did haunt me in m yſleepe, - 
To vndertake the deathof all the rt 
So I might reſt one houre in your ſweete Ge. 
L.. If 1 chouzhe that, Ictell thee homicide, | 
Theſe nailes ſhould rend that beautie from my cheekes, 
Ge, Aer * indure lweet beauties wracke, 


God grant me too 


You 
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For now the kill me with a liumg c 


DUN 


You ſhould not blemiſh them it I ſtood b: 

As all the world is cheered by the ſonn / 

So Lby that, it is my day, my life. . 
Le. -Blackenight er thy day, anddeach thy life, - 


*, Glo, Curſe not thy elfe faire creatute, thou art both. 


La, : es adage ee Ng Te. | 
Glo, It is a quarrell moſt ynnarurall,  _ 
To be reuengd on him that loueth you, 
La. Itisa —— iuſt and reaſonable, 
L e eee WY), 
Glo. t ber eLady huchand, 144 
Tor ply a ary rank ru' ron 2, 
La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 1 
Glo. Go ohe line that luesyoubererthen he could, 15 
Ls, Name him. Gi. Plantagenet. | 512 


L. Why that was he. 

Glo. Theleſoame nameybut on lhener nave 
Le, Where is he? 

G. Heere. She fab rl. 


Why doeſt thou ſpit at met 

L. Would it were mottall poyſon for thy aue. 
Glo, Neuer came poyſon from ſo ſweete aplace. 
La, Neuer hung poyſun on a fouler toade, 
Out of my ſight, Raue 9280 
Glo, Thinceies ſweete Lady, haue infected mine. 
Le. Wou d they were Baſes dete dead, | 
Glo, Iwould they were that I mi at once, 


Thoſe eies of thine, from mine $47 vi" 1/0 
Shamedrheir af _ withſterc of ene, 

I neuer ſued to friend not enemie. 
My tongue could neuer learne ſweete 0 
But now thy beautie is propoſde my fee 

My proude heart ſues, pts my tongueo peak, 
Teach not thy lips for they ier 

For kiſſing . ſuch contempt. ap 
If ch y reyengetull heart cannot forgiue, . | 

Lo — I lend n bed. 


err 2 


Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this crue boſome, 
And let the ſoule forth that adoreth thee: 


I late it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 
And humb!'y beg the death vpon my knee, | 
Nay,do not pawſe, twas I thatkilde your husband, 
But ewas thy beautie that prouoked me: ek 
Nay now diſpatch, twas Ithat kild King Henry: 
But twas thy heaueuly face that ſet me om Here ſbe lets fall 


Take vp the ſword _ or take vp me. theſwo 
Le, Ariſe diſlembler, though I wiſh thy death, 
Iwill not be the executioner. 5 | 


Glo, Then bid me kill my ſelſe, and I will do it. 
La, haue alreadie. 
G. Tuſh that was in thy e. 
Speake it againe, and euen with the word, 
T hat hand which for thy loue did kill thy loue, 
<hall tor thy loue kill a farre truer loue: 
To both their deaths thou ſhalt be acceſlarie, 785 
Za. - 1 2 —_— thy heart. 
Glo, 15 d in my to ICs 
La. I feare me both 4 falle 
_ Glo, Then neuer was man true. 
La, Well, well, put yp your ſword. 
G. Say then my peace is made , 
Ls, That ſhall you know hereafter. 
Glo, But I ſhall live in hope. 
La, All men I hope liue ſo. 
Gal. Vauchſafe to weare this ring. 
La. To take is not to giue. 1 | 
G. Looke ho this ring incompaſſeth thy finger, 
Euen ſo thy breaſt incloſeth my poore heart. vo 
_ * of then, ſor both ot them are thine, 
And if thy poore ſuppliant ma 
But beg N 3 hand, 
Thou doeſt confume his happineſſe for euer: 
L. What is it? . | 6 
61. That it would pleaſe thee ſcane theſe fad deſigner, 
To him that hath more cauſe to be a mourner, 


CO ARGS 7 gs Wn oe 


* my „ — 
PPP 5 — 1 
- 2 * — — — — 
- 


„ ——L—ũ»—̃ — s ” 
5 — OE r — a ae” 


— III 


PFraind in the ne of nature: 


UT LI CICTIaATIT”E 


And preſently re es Calls * 
Whcre after hs ſolemnely interred 


And wet his graue with my repentant teares, =” 
Iwill with all cxpedient dutie ſee you: ins 
For divers vaknowne reaſons, I beſcech you | 
Grant methis boone. 7 

Le, Wich all my heart, and much it ioyes ine r00, 
To ſee you are become ſp penitent: Ti 


Treſſill and Barkley go Aang with we. 
.Glo, Bid me Pando | 
La, Tis more then you 4 


r 2 Nat 


Imagine I haue ſaid farewell already 


Glo, Sirs take the corſe. 4 2 1 
Sor. Towards Chertfic noble Lord? | Edit 
Gl.. No, to white Friers,there attend my in 


comming. 
Was euer woman in this humour woed? en GL 


Was euer womanin this humor wonne? - 


Ile haue her, but I will not keepe her 
Whar Ithat kild her husband and his — 


To take her in her hearts 2 heate: 


Wich curſes in her mouth, teares in her eyes 


The bleeding wineſſe of her hatred 9021 
Hauing Cod, her conſcience, and — me, 
And I nothing to backe my ſuit at all, 8 


But the plaine Diuell and diſſembling lookes, 


And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah? | 
Hath ſhe forgot alreadie that braue Prince | 
Edward, her Lord, whom I ſome three moneths lo 


Stabd in my angrie moode at Tewxbury? | 
A ſweeter * a louelier gentleman, 3 


Yooggraliant e no doubt right royall, * 
The ſpacious world cannot againe afford. 
And will ſhee yet debaſe her eyes on me, N 
That cropt the — prime of this baer Prince, 

And made her widow toawofull bed? ö 


ER 
4 


At Chertſie monaſtery this noble King. 
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On me, whoſe all not equals Edwards moity, 
On me that halt, and am vnſhapen thus. 
My Dukcdome to a beggerly denier, 

Ido miſtake my peiſon all this while. 

Vpon my life ſhe finds, although I cannot 
My ſelfe, to be a maruailous proper man. 

Ile be at charges for a looking glaſlſle, 
And entertaine ſome ſcore or two of tay lers, 

To ſtudie faſhions to adorne my bodie, 

Since I am crept in ſauour with my ſelſe, 
Iuill maintaine it with ſome little coſt: 
But firſt Ile turne yon fellow in his graue, 
And then returne lamenting to my loue, 
Shine out faire ſunne, til I haue bought a glaſſe, 


That I may ſee my ſhadow as I pale. WA 
Enter Queene, Lerd Atuers, Gray, 4 
Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his Maie- 


Will ſoone recouer his accuſtomed health, (tie 
Gray In that you boroke it ill, it makes him worſe, 
Therefore for ſake entertaine good comſort, 
And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words. 
Qs. Itheweredead,what would berice of me. 
R.. No other harme bur loſſe of ſuch a Lord, 
Q. The loſſe of ſuch a Lord includes all harme. 
Gr. The heauens haue bleſt you with a goodly ſonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. ER 
Q Oh he is yong, and his miuoritie 
Is put vnto the truſt of Rich. Gloceſter, 
A man that loues not me, nor none of you, 
Ri. Is it concluded he ſhall be protector: 
Qu. It is determined, not concluded yet, 
But ſo it muſt be if the K ing nuſcarrie, (Eater Buck, Darby 
Gr. Here come tlie Lords of Buckingham, and Darby. 
Buc, Good time of day vnto your roy all grace. 
Dar, God make your maieſtie ioy full as you haue beene. 
Qs. The Counteſſe Richmond good my Lo:of Daby, 


To your good prayers will ſcarcely ſay, Amen: 
Yer Darby — your wiſe, 
5 1 


Aud 


th 4 TQ 


And loues not me, be you good Lo. afſnde| "2 TY 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 4 3 


Dar. Ido beſeech you either not beleeue 
The enuious ſlaunders of her falſe acculers, | fe 
Or if ſhe be accuſde in true report. | 
Bearc with her weakneſſe,which Ithinke proceedes, 
From wayward ſickneſſe, and no grounded malice. 

Rin. Saw vou the King to day, my Lo. of Darbie 

Dar. But! NOW the of Buckingham, and LL, | 
Came fiom viſiting his Maieſtic. 

. 
Buc. me, good : race $ 
Q. God 3 him healch,did you confer with him? 
Bec. Madame we did: He defiresto make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceſter, and your brothers, 
And betwixt them,and my Lord Chamberlaine, 
And ſent to warne — ta preſence. 


Qz, Wouldall were well, but will neuer be, | 
I feareour = e i at the higheſt. Ester Gloceſfter. 
SIe, They will not endure it. 


Who are the ey that —_— vnto the + 
That I forfooth amſterne and loue them not: 
By holy Paul they loue his Grace but lightly, - 
That fal his eares Tak ſuch diſcentions rumors: 
Becauſe I cannot flatter and ſpeake faire, 
Smile in mens faces, ſmooth,deceiueand co 
Ducke with French nods,and apiſh courtelie, 15 
I mult be held a rankerouꝭ enemie. T 
Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke ones 
Bur thus his ſimple truth muſt be abuſde, 
By filkenflic inſinuating Lackes ? 
Ri. To whom in all this preſenceſ your Grace? 
Gle. To thee, that haſt nor ie nor grace. 
When haue I iniuied thee, when done thee wrong, 
Or thee or thee, or any of your per 


A plague vpon youall. His ro 
15 ou _ nit) 


(Whom God preſerue better 
Cannot be quiet (carce a breathing while, 
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0 uouble —_ | 
55 of Gloceſter, you miltake the matter: 
e King of hi: owne ro) al 1 
4 rauokt by any ſuter elſe, 

Ay ming belike at your interiour hatred, 
Which in your outward actions ſhewes it ſelle, 
. _ my A 2 ſelfe: 

| Makes him to ſend, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to temoue ir. 

S6. I cannot 2 . world is growneſo bad, 
That Wrens make prey where Eagles dare not 0 
Since euerie Iacke became a Gentleman: 
There's many a gentle perſon made a Iacke. 

2x. Come, come, we know your meaning, bro ther G lo. 
You enuie mine aduant ement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue ncede of you. . 

Glo, Meane time, God . that we haue neede of you, 


hm ih lewd 


Buryou 


Our brother is impriſoned b our meanet, 

Muy ſelfe diſgrac d, and the Nobilitie 
Held in contempt, uhilſt ma 8 promotions, 
Are daily giuen to enoble | 


That ſcarce ſome two daies fince were worth a noble. 
Qs. By him that railde me to this carefull height, 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 
I neuer did incenſe his Maieſtie, 
Againſt the Duke of Clarence: but haue beene, 
An earneſt aduocate to pleade for him, 
My Lord, you do mc ſhanrefu!l iniurie, 
Falſly to dra me in theſe vile ſuſpects. 
2 Voumay denie that you were not the caule, 
Of my Lord Haſting «late impriſonment. 
Rin, She may my L ord, | 
Gl. She may,Lo.Riuers, why who knowes not ſot 
She may do more fir then denying that: 
She may helpę you to any Goes eferments, 
And then denie her ayding hand TEES 
And lay thoſe 1 on your high deſerts, 
What may ſhe not,ſhe way, ea marric may ſhe, 


Rin, 


I had abe a0. „„ F 2 * 
Then a great A n.0 4 
TEAR i Yr Ee TAY 7 a9 2 — — 
Small ioy haue Iin Englands Qucene. Margaret 
G. A,, And leined be chainall, God Ibeſeechthee, 
Thy honour Nate, and ſeate is due to mo. 


Glo, Whattthreaty threat you me wichtelling . u 
T ell him and ſpare not, loobe what 1 ere 


I will auouch in nog 
Teen rake gry es are quu e. 

Qs, Mar. Out diue ll. Ir | 2 
Thou ſleweſt my — — o wen. 

And Edward my poore ſonne at Temeburie. | 

| Glo, Freyou wete Queene;y e207 yourhudand King 
I was a packehorſoin r 
A liberall rewarder his friends : | bao 12574 
To royalize his bloud I ſpilt mane one. 

Q. A n 7 om C69 
Gl, In all which time,youaud yourhusba _— 
We. «faltion ths the houſe ot Lancaſter: / 
And Riuers, ſo were you W. not your hu band 

In Margarets battaile at Saint Albon: flaine? | | 

Let me put in your minds,if yours Perl rr: | 
What you haue bheene ere now ret; |: 

Wirbel a has lame bexne ded aide m. 17 5 
Q. Ma. A eee 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forſake his ſather Warwicke, - 

Vea and forſwore hunſelfe ( urbich lefnpardon.)) 2 : | 
. Qi. Which Godrevenge, - = Vu lama 1 . 
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And for his meede 
I would to God 


Hie thee to hell for ume and 


So (hbuld we yo,ifyou ſhould be our ng. 
S8, l 2 

Farre be it from my heart the thought ofit, / 

Qs- As lixcleioy (my Lord) as yen fuppaſe, -  . | 


Y ou ſhould inioy,wereyourbis countries king 
As little ioy may you ſu „ 
That I enioy being the Qu Xu 

«, Ma, A little 0) f 


For I am ſhe, and 


Which of you tremblernotchat lookeson me? 
If not, that L being Queene, you bow lilis ſubiects, 
Yer that by you depolde, you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villaine do not turne aN . 


Aa. But repetition of what thou haſt mard, 

The wil Imake, beſore I let thee go: r 

— 
Andthoua ki me, all of youa de: 

The forrow that I haue by — yours,, 
And all thepleafures you vſurpe are mine. 
60. The curſe my noble father laid on thee, . 

When thou didſt crowne [tis warlike browes with paper, 

And with thy ſcorne drewſt nuers from his cies, 

And then to drie them,cau'ſt the Duke a clout, 

Steept in the faultleſſe bloud of prettic Rutland: 


lemctheworld = 


v. Foule wrinckled witch, v hat maleſt thou in my ſight | 
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Die in his youl 
Thy ſelfe a Queene 


Long 


for me that 
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Ifheauen haue any 1 pennies > n241H 
Exceeding hoſe that Lean wiſhyponhets + | C 
O |-c them rope it till thy finyes be tie, n 

And —— ” HE fl. Oc & 


T he and 2m or ors rag 
| Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors white thouteſt, "Wa 


Ai eake dee Danner for thy deareſt friends, | 
No lleepecs deadiy eye of thine, A 
HOT _ — den ** 
(tN2NES thee, uuns lydmels. 
Thou eluiſi ma: | hog,” 
Thou that waſt ſealdin thy narkuitic 
The ſl ue of natura uad t —— 7 * 
Thouſla biechemmie wombe, 
Thou lothed ie ofthyy fahers loynes. 
1 ede 
« . 1015-7 2 J JE $5111 
L. 4, Richards dn, HI.. 
QE. Al. I call thee not! | 

Gio, Tes Lene dhe nevcieifor 1 hat boeh 
Thou hadſt cald me all theſe bitrer name. 
Qs, A4. ods An, mart Ima <p EY 


O let me maltet 
— 


Glo, LY par . 

Qs, — — 

Q. A. Poore painted Queene, en 
Why ſtrewſt the ſuger on that bottledfpider, 
Whole deadly web enftranthrheeabourt) 
be ap ary Over rv omen any they fees | 
The time will eonre«thenthoufhale wiſh for me, 
To hel 5 thee cuiſe - 

Pale boad! x: man, end y frantike ad lb 
Leaſt to th harme th u moae our 11 
you; you haue all monies 
Air Were you well ſen d you would be taught pry 
Tv T6ferve mewell;you all ſhould do ine dutle, 
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N 88 
t your yong nobilitt 2 %, ; 
What twere to looſe it and bemiſetable:* i -/ 


They charſtand de have many blaſted Make the, | 
Andit — 5am ne (42-2 
Me 4 


flernneit 
Der. Ittouchath you (my Lo:Yas much av me. 
1 


Mer Yea,and mech more, bur I was borne ſo 
N in the Cedars top, 
2 with the winde,and ſcornesthefance, - 


Qs, MH, Aud turnes the ſunne to ſhedegalas, 2 
Wirnes wy ſonne nov in che well varies parry Fly 
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O Godtharſceltit, dd re W vs F 


Azit waswonne vechbloudſt be Je, 
1 done for ſhame, if not tor charitie; 
9 25 rge neither charitie nor ſhame 
Wa 7 —— l bande 5 72 
| 
My charitie E w 4 
And in ſhame | line my ay fre rage. 
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.A. O Pringely 


In ſigne of lea 
Now tau e . 
ay 


arments ate nat ſpotter 


— err 
thy Princely houſe, 


The patho tha rear way yg 
e not belceue but they aſcend 

And there awake Gods SE F 
O Buckingham — — yondey dug. 
Looke when he fawnes,he bites, and when lie buen 
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ecy Buckingham, m—_ — 
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I ss to hot to do ſome body 
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His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, "By 


HFaue not to do h him, beware of him: 
Sinne, death, and hell haue ſet their marks on him, 
And all their miniſters attend on him. 
SI. What doth ſhe lay my Lo: of Buckin = 
Back, Nothing that | reſpeCt my gracious Lord. 
QA. What doeſt thou ſcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And foorh the dwell that I warne thee from? = (fell 
O bat remember this another day, 2 
When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow, 
And ſay poore Margaret was a elle: 
Live each of you the ſubiects of his hate, * 
And he to your, and all of 2 to Gods, Exit, © 
Haſft, My haire dath ſtand on end to heare her cutles, 
Ria. And ſo doth mine; I wonder ſheesar libertie, © 
6. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 
She hath had too much wron I repent : 
My part thereof that Thave done. 
Qs. I never did her any tomy knowledge. 
Glo, But you haue all the rh ofthis wrong, 


That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence, he is wellrepaid, ' 

He is frankt vp to fattingfor his paines, 

God pardon them that are the cauſe of ie. 
Rin, A vertuous anda Chriſtianlikeconclufion, = 

To for them that haue done ſcathe to vs, 
6h * Soile Dems mg well aduifde, 

For had J curſt,now I had curſt my ſelfe. 


Carſ. Madam his maieſtie doth call for 


you. 


And for your Grace,and youmy noblcLo: 
Q. Caresby we come will you go with vs. 


Ras. Madame we will attend your grace. Exot. mar. Ri. 
l.. I doe the 1 

The ſecret miſchiefes that I ſee "T OE 
I lay vnto the greeuouscharge of others 
Clarence whom Iindeede haue laid in darkeneſſe: 
I do beweepe to many ſumple guls: 


Name- 
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Or IXI GA Iux cru umu 


N o Haſtings, Dar uckingham, 
_ ii A 


The ſtirre the King ede Dube my brother, 
Nou they beleeue me, and withall whet me, 1 
8 

But t a piece 

Tell them that God bids a. 2 

And thus I cloath my naked vi 

Wich old odde ends, —. 3 

And ſceme a Saint, hen moſt 7 Diel! 

But ſoft, here comes my executioners, Enter cream. 

"Ow now my bardie . mates, 
re you now going to diſpatch this deeds = 4} 

Execs. We ate, m Lord, and cometo have the warrant, 

That — may be „ wy | 
Glo. It was we it abourme, 

When you haue done,tepaire to. gy meg 5 

But bs e ſudden in the cecution, 

Withall obdurate, do not heare him 

For Clarence is wall ſpolcen, and 

May mone ma uno to pittie, i you n | 

Exee, Tuſh,feare not m/ Loe will not ſtand Thing 
Ta'kers are no good darrs,beaflured : 

We come to vſe our hands, and — 

Glo. Lour eies drop milltones,when fockes eics nne, 
Inke y ou lads, about your buſineſſe. Excuse. 
Emer Clarence, Brohenburie. 
Bre. pal Towns our grace ſo heamly to day? 
Oh, L haue = miſerable 


So ſu lof v ly ſig ſighets, of -A | 
That as lan ull man, 


I would not ſpend another ſuch a nighe, 
Though t were to buy a world of happie dayes, 
So A WS the time. | 
70, What was your dreumeꝭ l long to beare youtel! 
N= Me thoughts I was noe cor Be A I 
my companie my brother Gad 
Who from wy cabbin tempted me to walke, 


Vpon 


Ted the me e we 1722 - 
And cited vp a thouſand featefull imes, 
During the warte 58 orke and ——— \ 
That had erben e along, 
Von the giddie he hatches , 
Me thought that Gloce v ſlumbied, die denne 
Stroke me that thought to ſtay him) Huer board, 
Into the tumbling billowes ofthe maine. 
Lord Lord methoughtwhur pablo ht warwdrowne, 
What dreadfull nile of enter mwine eares, 2%: 
What vgly lights 
Me thought (awathouſand fearefull wracks, 
Ten 8 8 
Wedges of ge ee le, 
Inchmabietoncmmatac eo 
Some lay in mens ſculs, and in 
N I ayeocrnge 
zit were in ſcorne 1 | 
Which woed the ſiume bottom 
And mockt the dead bones . by, 
_ Brok Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 
To gaze vpon the ſecrets of the deepe ? 
Me though Ihad:forſkll the enviows floud 
K ept in myſoule; 1 
To ſeeke the emptie, vaſt: X 
But ſinothered it withiumy 
Which almoſt e m 
Che * — riſe, 
Clear, O no, my was afeer 
Who pall fe a ee, flodd, - 
met 
With that grim . which Pocts wnteof, 
Vnto the kmdome of pi petporu-l{nigbe 'I © 
The firſt that there 448 25 y ſtranger ſoule, - 
Was my great father aw, renoa med Warwicke, 
Who c icd alowd, what: 
Can this darke monarchie af 
And ſo he varuſhruchen came wandr1ng by. 


— ͤͤGm u ̃ ̃ da uIF I Pet res, 


Princes haue 


There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 


A 1 luke an Augzum right gr 1-5 145 1 90 on 


Dabled in bloud, and he ſquralatiut ou alba, . T 
Clarence is come — eig 

That ſtabd me inthe ſielckby K 1 

Seaze on him — © nun WH} 1 6 a 


Wich that me thought a legion of foule ſnis :- 
Enuirond me about, and howled in mice ende 15% 

N eee d ! 70 
I crewb)ing,wake:andfor a ſeaſon after, 


F * 


Could not belecue but that I was ia hell, [Sit K 

Such terrible 25, PE made thedreame, — A 
Bro. No maruell(m o. thdinghi ic a you, 1 

IL pconiſt ,L am —— to heare you 110 TE, 


Cla. Obreenbone lade dad, 
Which now beare euidence againſt my loule, 
For Edward fake, and — on requites me. 
Tytay thioegenale keeper „ eee 
"Mydulei: hemvicaadiGincronliiGeips, 299211 1 


"of Ereoraniany Lo.) God gioeyourGrace goodreft, 


Sorro:v breakes ſcaſonsand 0 howers, 
Makes e e mornin . 
eir tit les eee 


An outward honour for an inw e 
And ſor vnfel imagination, 2 
They often ſeele a world of 1 
So ha berwixt their titles, and low names; 


The martberers enter. 


In Gods name what are — 
Exec. I would 3 Clarence; and came hither on 
Bro. Lea, are youſobriefe? + (ray legs 


2 Exec, O ſir, it is betrerto be briefe then tedious, + 
Sheiv him our commiſſion,talkeno more. He readers 1. 
Bro, Iamin this commaunded to deliuer 


TheyobleDekogf Clarence JO mus LIE 


{ wilnotreaſon whatis meant hereby, 
BecauſcI will be guiltleſſe of the meaning: 


Here are the keien chere its the Duke ſleepe, 1 rh 
E u. 


22 We 


1 —— 
Ne to his Maieſtiogndvanifc hisgrace, a i Ph 
That thus I hatezeſignd my char: oco y 1 2 
Exe. Pn ſo, it is a point of „ 

2 What ſhall Itab hm him as heſleepes: 

I No then hewill mY eas erp; 

When he wakes, +. 

2 When he wales 
Why foole better wake el che iu 
1 "Why then he will ſay, ve ſtabd him l 
2 The vrging of chat . bred | 

A _ of remarſe in me. 1515 
I What, art thou afraid? 
21 Not to kill ham having a ty tant ſor it. bur to dials 
For killing hmfemivhich no warrant can defend vs. 

I Backs to the Dake of Gloceſter, tell him ſo. 

2 I pray thee ſtay a uhile, I hope my holy humor will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but 2 

1 Howdoſttheu ſeelethy ſelſe nour ? - (in me. 
2 tee —4 of conſcience ne yet with- 


I Rememberour reward when the Gn, 4 


2 Zoundshe dies, I had forgot the reward. 
1 Where i; thy conſcience now? 
2 In tlie Duke pf Gloceſters purſe. 
I So vhen he opens his ey eee roman if 
Thy conſcienceſhes out. 
2 Lt vi 29, there's — Pikes will entertaine it. 
I How 77 it come to thee againe? | 
2 Ile not med dle with i it. 10152 dangerous ching, 
It makes a mana cou ard. A man cannot ſteale, 
But it accuſeth lum: he cannutſeare, but it "+ 1 * 
He cannot lie with his neighbours wife, but it detects 
Him, It is abluſhuig ſhamfaſt ſpin it. thar mutinies 
Ina mans boſome: it ſils one ſ ul of obſtacles, 
It made me once reſtore a purſe of gold that I found, 
It bezgers any man that keepes it: it is turnd our of all 
Townes and Cities for a daungerous thing,andeucrie 
Man that meancsto liue well, endeuours to o uuſt 1 
To lümſe fe and to lue withom it. 1 
| = 1 Zounds 


yoald tell xx; 
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— or wn if 63 5 10 . 54 
2 Takethe in thy minde; belcene not, 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee ſigh. 

1 Tur, Iamſtrong infrand he cannodpreunile wi me, 
Iwarrant thec +. Sc; Ob 20 nd 72 

2 Spoke lie a tall fellow encloſe hi ren, 
Come ſluil we to tlis geare?ꝰ / 

I Take him end wichekbiles ofth ſnob; | 
And then we will chop him in the malmſey But in — next 
2 Ohexcellentdeuice, makea Met er Nr 
1 Har ke he ſtirs. ſha} I ine EE 
2 ee venth him. 85 . b 40 
Ca. re art thou keepes; gius me a cup . 

1 Tou 1 La N 42 
Cla. In Gods name what are ho 112-40 
2 A manasyouare... 
Cla, But not 361 15 
2 Nor vcnss we are; loy „% 
Gs Thy — lookagare humble... 
My voyce is now the Kings my lookes mine one. 
Cle, How darkely, and how 5 doſt thou ſpeaket 
Tell me who are you wherelorg Frome ann 
Am, To, to, (o. 7 2 IT 
Cl. Tomurther me. 4. 1 #74 
Clz, You(carcely haue the hearts to tell we co! 
And therefore cannot haue the heaits to do it. 
Whercin my fiiends haue Laffended you? | 

I Offended vs . — the King, . 

Cl, I ſhall be reconcild to bit again. 

2. Neuer my Lo;aherefore preparetodic. N 

Cle, Arc Youcaldforch from out a world of men 
To ſlay the 9 i; my offence? ©. 

W heals the cuidence that 2 accuſe me 
What lawau'l queſt haue —.—— | 4 
Vnto the frowning Indge;orwho pronouiiſt ; i 
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To chreatob we wig vdr adh NI full * Huο&Nᷓ I 
I charge youas you hope to haue redemption : "_ 
B x Cintds, deardblcud ſhed for ein Stege fie, 


a a 


That you depatpi hands on me: 
Thetidede yourngdertake is damnable. . 
"| What we will dogwe do v 8 


Clar, Erronious V alleatwgrear King 955 
Hthm the tables ofkinfawcommanded; ß; TD 
That chou ſhalt do ao murder, and wir thou then 


13 edict, aaa fulſili a nr; e 5 : 
ake D vil 2 


To — eb 3 een | ney yrneree 75 8 
For falſe fi j murder — n 
Or e 10 r too 
Thou didſt recciue thetholy ſacra ment. 
To fight in quareellofthe houſe of Lancaſter, | 
at r == da — * 2 
Didſt breake that vowe,a 
V nripſiſchebozeoloof thy ſoueraignes ſonne. 4 v4 ö 
2 Whom thou wert ſ worn cheriſh and deſend. 
[ HoweanſtthouvrgeCodsdreadfull law c vs, 
When thou halt broke it in ſo deare degree? 
Clar. Alas, for whoſe ſake did I that ill deedey - 
For Edward,for my brathen lor his ſaker {1 7 
hy ſirs,hefends enoryminder we or thy 
| For in this ſinne he is a deepe as I: 1 u 2101 
If God will be reue for chisxdeede, oi ot 
Take not the quarre [from his ert ame, 62 0 
He needes no indi full courſe, 1 
To cut off thoſe ba tune viſſended um: © 
I Who ade chee then a bloudy niiniſtery/ > WA») 
When gallant yen ears. nr AFR 7; at volt 1 
Thar Princely Nouxewas ſtrooke TOES 
Clar. My r 14% 5 
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my ra, 
LS Thx brothers loue the. luell and thy fault, 211: 1 
"Ei tber ned murdetthes. . 722. 9 AL 
_ O yu love dy Wl eee 


I am 
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If ou be hirdetor neede, mode, go backe a 1 "Od - { 
AndI villealyes * ſtr, 2 Ag 
Who will reward you better for my life } 205 Au 


Then Edward will ſor — — 

2 2 are —— — hates 
Go — bee, 
yl I. ſo we will. 
Cl. Tell him, when — Yorke, 
Bleſt his three ſonnes with his victorious 


jou. 
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arme: 
And chargd vs from his ſoule to loue each other, 
He little thought ofthisdeuided friendſhip, er 
Bid Gloceſter thinke of chis,and he will weepe. ade T, 
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A. I milſtones,as he leſſond vs to 
Cl. Odonotlander himyfor hen link 9 
1 e g 
Tis he that ſent vs hither no to murder thee, ' 
Cle, It cannot be, for when I parted wich him, 
He hugd me in hirarmes,and-{wore with ſobs, 
2 Why ſo hedoth,now he deines thee, FOES © 
From this worlds ioyes, m, 
1 Make peace wichGod for you il 
Cla, ' Halt chat holy feeling in th ae. 
To counſell me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yetjxo thy owne ſoule ſo blind lt *. 
That thou wilt var wh eee, ; 
Ah firs,conſiderghe that ſet 31 * 1212 
— — 1 das delt., ot bat tl) 
2 What ſhallwe dot. 130 24:2. 00007 Jorg 
Cla, Kt: anus rr 1 29 ene ee 
I Rclent, tis cowardiy an i 


C. Nottoretentys — 2 5 


M yfriend,l Coefbene p 5 ab. 5 ns 

Oh — —„ N e 

Come choubn my ſide, Aud intrtate eue fl 
berger preies nord a 


A begging Prince what 


or wine Big I. r: „ io ID 
1 % 4 9 
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1 Ichus, and thus: if this will not ſetue, He fabs hw. 
e. in tbe malmeſey But in theneat wome. 
2 A bloudy deede, and deſperately pertormd, | 
How faine like Pilate would I waſh my hand, 
Of this moſt grecuous guiltie murder done. 

I... Why doeſt thou not helpe me : 
By heauens the Dulee ſhall knowhow ſtacke thou art. 

A I wou'd he knew that I had ſaued his brother. 
Take thou the fee, and reli him hat I Gy, + * | 

#, 


For I repent me that the Duke is ſlane. 

I So do not I, go cowardas thou att: 
Now muſt I hide his body inſome holr, 
Vntill the Duke tw. 2 for lus buriall: 
And when I haue my meede l muſt away, „ 
For this will out, and here I mult not lay. Feu 

Enter King,Queene, Haſting3,Kywers, Dorcet oc, 

Kin, So, now l haue done a good d- yes weile, 
Youpeeres continue this vnited league, 18. 
I everic day expeR an Embaſlage 
From my re dec mer: to redeeme ee 
And now in peace my ſaule ſhall part from beruen, 
Since I ha ue ſet my friends at peace on earih: 
Riuers and Haſtings, take each others hand. 
Diſſemble not your hatred, ſMeare Four Jouc, - 


Ris, By heauen, my heart is * grudgiag hate. 
And . my hand l ſeale my . loue. 


Haſt. So hoe Las I truely ſweare the likg. 
Kin, Toke heede you dally not before your er 
Leaſt he that i; the ſupreme King of Kings, 1 
Confound yout udden fallhcod,and 6. fi ul 
Either of you to be the others end. 5 
Huaſt. So proſper I, as I ſweare perſect 1 
Rin. Andlail loue Haſtiags with my beat. T 
Kin. Madame, your ſelfe are not exempt in this, 
Nor your ſonne Dorſet,Buckingham,nor you, 
You haue beene factious one a the other: 

Wife, loue Lo: Haſtings, let lum kiſſe your li. 

And what you do, do it vnfainedly. 

— Haſtings will neuer more remember Our 


LETS | 


Made peace ofenmiiie, faire loue of hate. 
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Our _— hatred ſo thriue Ter- 1 
Dor, Thus encercharige bf lone, proteſt 5 

Vpon my part ſhall be vnuiolable. 

Haſt. And ſo fweareImy Lord, 

Kin, Now Princely 

With thy embracements to my wiues allies, 

And make me happie in your ynitie. fed LL! 
Buc, When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 

Doth cheriſhyouand yours,God puniſh me 

With hate, in thoſe where I expect moſt loue, 

When I have moſt need to imploy a friend, 

- And moſt aſſured that he isatriend, ; 

Decpc,hoſtow,trecherous, and full of guile 

Be he vnto me. This do I begge of 5 

When J am cold in zeale to you or yours. 
Km, A pleaſing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Ts this thy vow vnto my ſickly heart: 

There wameth now our brother Gloceſter here, 


To make the perfect period of this peace, Emter Gloceer. 


Buc, And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 

Glo, Good morro to my ſoueraigne King & Queene, 
And 1 Peeres, a happie time of dax. 

Kin. Happie indeede, as we haue ſp day: - 
Biker * . per, 


Betweene theſe ſwelling wrong inſenced Peeres-. 
Glo, Ableſſed labour my moſt ſoueraignelicge, 
Amongſt this princely heape, if any here 
By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſarmiſe, 
Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this preſence, I deſire 5 
Lo reconcile me to this friendly peace, 
T'is death to me to be arenmutie. * 
] hate it, and deſire all good mens loue. 
Fuſt, Madame, I intreate true peace of yon; 
Which Iwill purchaſe with my dutious ſeruice. 


7 


Buckingham (ealethouthis league, | 


0 
* , 
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Of yon my noble cooſen am l rmο⁰ D 
Ifever anf .grodgewete lodg d bem¹jẽubL .. 

Ot you Lo Riuers, and Lord Gray of y“, 
That all without deſert haue frownd on me, 
Dudes, Farles. Lord gentlemen:in deed fall; 7. 
1 do not Kno that Engliſh wan aha. Sg rl b 
With whom my ſoule is any iotte at o n en 


L 


More then te infanerharw borne eng- i, 8 
3 


I thanłe my God for my humilirie.-- - 2 
2s, A hoh day ſhall Ads be 
I would ro God al ſtrifes were we — 
My ſoue eigne hege I do beſeech 
Te take our brother Clarence to 2 er 
o. Why Madame, haue I otfred lous for this: 
To be thus n this royall preſence? 
Who knowes not that the noble Dukes dead 2 
Youdo him imurie to fcorne his corſe. 
Riv, Who knowes not he 3s e he: 17 L 
Qs, All ſeeing heauen, what a world is tus? 1 
Back, np fopaileLo. Dorſet as the reſt? 
Dor, 1 my good Lo. and no one in this preſence, 
But hisred coſour hath forſ6oke his cheekes, 
Ke, Is Clarence dead abe order was reverſt, = 
G.. But he (poore ieee 
And that a winged 3 
Some tardie — the 
That came tao lag to ſee him 
God grant that ome eſe noble ad eſlyal 6 
Nearer in bloudie thoughts, but not in | 
Deſerue not worſe then yretched Clarence did, 
And yet go currant from fuſpition. 
| == K boone( my ſoueraine)for my ſeruice done. 
Kin, I pray thee peace, my ſoule is full of ſorrow. 
Dar, 1 will not riſe vnleſſe your highneſſe graunt. 
Kin, Then ſpeake at once, What is it thou demaundſt. 
Dar, The fotfait ſoueraigne af my ſeruant: life. 
Who ſlue to day aryotous gentleman, 
Latclic atcendant onthe, Duke of Nortfolke, 


Kin. Hue 


Kin. Hine 2 Sogmeis Boba 
And ſhall theſame gue pardontoa 


My brother ſſue no man, his fault was — 
And yet his puniſhment was cruell death. 


Kneeld at my feete, and bade nn 
Who ſpalce of b vod? who of loue | 
Who told me how th the poore fouls didforfake 
The mi a 

Who tolde me in the field by Teuxburie, 
eee ede eee 
And ſaid, deare brother, liue and be a Kin 
Who told me when we both lay ie the 
Frozen almoſt to death, hom he appr 


Euen in his one garments,and humlclfe 
Allchin — 


71 d not aman 
eee e ws 
But when your carters or your vaſſules | 
* done a DR flaugheer,a — 

| le us EC our dcare W 
Vou h * 

And I muſtly too, muſt graunt it 
But for mj 3 a man would Iſpeake, 

Nor Jung 3 vnto my ſelfez 

For him, poore 7 proudeſt of you all 
Haue beene el him in his life, | 
Vet none of you would once for his life * 
Oh God, I feare thy iuſtice will | take holde 
On mad yowgnd mine, and yours, for this. 


Glo. This is the of raſhneſle: markt you not 
How that the guiltie kinred ofthe Queene, 


Oh they did vrge it fi vnto the King, 
God wil reuenge it. But come lets in 


To comfort Edward with our companie. Exe. 


''E 


raight are on your Knees 7 


. 


Who ſucd to we for kin ve mage, © 


(Exit, 
Come Haſtings, hel 2 me to my cloſet, oh poore — 


Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death, | 


Inne 11 


Bey, re ; 
And crie, Oh Clarence my ynhappie ſonne 

Geri. . 
And call vs wr 
r 
FIN at. ettie em, 1 
"Wl I "tri. — King: 
As loath to kund nat your fachers death : 

It were loſtlab to weepe for one thar' Aoſt. 

Bey. Then Grauam you conuclude that he is dead, 
eee 

will reu: nge it, whom 
_ hdyhoprateryalcothar ſl L 
cxcecluldren,peace.che Kingdoth lous yourel, 

e $2 
Youcannor gueſſe who cauſde your fachers death. . 

Bey. Granam we can: For my * 
Told ee King prouoked by 


_— — 
Ae tolde me ſo, 


And hugd mein 3 * 
Aud bad me relie on him as on my — 5 
And he would loue me dearcl 9 childe. 
And with a vertuous viſatd hide foule guile: 
He is my ſonne y ea, and therein my ſhame : 
Yer from my dugs he drew not this decem. 

Boy, Thinke you my. Vacle did Aſemble,Granom! e 
Dat, 1 boy. 
Boy, 3 thinks it harke what noiſe is this? Enter the 
Q», Oh who ſhall hinder me to waile and weepe?: Quees, 
To chide my fortune, and torment my ſelfe? 
Ile ioine nh blacke deſpaire againſt my ſoule, 
And tomy ſelfe become an enemie. 
Du. What meanes this ſceane of rude impatiencet 
Q. Tomake an at 0 — violence. Eds 


ſteale ſuch gentle ſhapes, 


And , = 1" 


— 
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Eduard nx! ln Babes 
Why grow the — 1 
Why wither not the leaves, the * ror" 
1 = — 
at our ſwift win 
Or like obedient — him Wan 
To his new kingdome of perpetuall reſt, 
Dar. Ah ſomuchi ee e 
As I had title in thy noble huſband: | 
Ihaue —— husbands death, 
And ſiu d by looking on his i ve 
But now two mirrors of his Princel 
Are crackt in peeces by — 2 5 
— . for comfort gar 7 falſe 8 
Whic eues me ce my ſhamein 
Thou 4 art a mother, - 
\ children left thee; 


C ˙ cor Aids Bn lens 
And pluckt ewocrutches from my feeble limmes,. 
Hy Hay wet toes" | 
To —— —— chy cries? 
Boy. Good Aunt, you wept hotforom Eubersdeaky 
Howcan we aid you with out kindreds teares? 
Gerl. Our ſathetleſſe diſtreſſe was left vnmoand,. 
Your widaweslolows likewiſe be vaweps. . Rm: 
Qs. Giue me no helpe in lamemagion, . | 
I am not barren to bring forth laments, 
All ſprings reduce their currents to mine cies, 
That I being gouernd by the watry moane, 
May ſend fooith plenteous tearesto drowne chenodd: 
Oh for my husband, ſor my cyreLo, Edward. 
Ae. „Oh e : 
r both,both mine Edward and Clarence, 


Der. Alas f 
W bat tay had I but Edward, and h 
a What ſtay bad we but „ 


Clarence, and 
and they are gone? 


Det. W ſtain but 
05 War — 1 note a loſſe. 


, 
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E 2 | Amr, 


— — — 


Ale Ln _ th 

Their w nine ne 

She fo: "aA prix * 

I for a Clarence 3 

Theſe babes ſor Clatence . 

I for an Bdward weepe and ſo dothey; 

Alas, you three on me threefold diſtseſt, 

Proue all your tearceyT am your | 

And Iwifl | pamper it —— 1 "Bets claro 

Al. Madame uu d allofvchave coule; een, 
To waile the dimming of. 


Now cheard | 
Thouzh wee hauetpente 
We are to reape the harueſt o 
The broken rancour of foutmrght 
But lately ſpheuixnir and in 
Muſt greatly he prefer! Af 
— > * 


Buck, M 
For Gods ſ. 
For by the way 1 

As index to 


My 
I like 


2 Lcharthe 
1 Badnewes birlad 


113 1 fearetwillproue 


2 
That in his nonage of 


. — ee, 


121 — Caine. 
1 Cit, Neighbour wellgnet hacker; 


2 Cir. Ipromiſe you, I ſcarcely koow mw; 
I Heare youthenewe a | 
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And in his ful at ned yeares: 1 
No doubt ſhall the e 
1 So ſtood tie ſtate A 
i chess 

3 ares rn 1 1 — 
Fort % och 
3 —— er PIE iT 0? 
Or by the — an 6 
Fer cnbtion now;who hall be gegteſt: 4 
Which touch vs all too neareat ; 
Oh full of danger is che * 


r He p Az 
And WOW bib wb. onde, 
T has ſickly land might ſolace as beſore. 
2 Come, come, we feare the woorlt;all ſhalbe wet. 
3  Whencloudes appeare,wiſe men put on their cloakese 
When great leaues fall the winter is at hand: 
When the ſunneſ tts who doth not locke for night? 
Verimely ſt ene expedite en 
All may be well; but if God ſort it ſo, n 
Tis more then we deſerue ot L ep ect. 
<2 Trucke the ſoules of men ate fu ofbread: 
| Yee cannot almoſt reaſon unha man * 
That lockes not heauiſy, and full of feare. 
3 Before the times of change, ſtill is it ſo: 
By a diuinc inſtint mens mindes miſtruſt 
Enkuing by proofe we ſee. 
Thewaters(vell before abaiſtrows ſtorme:: 
But leaue it all to God: whither away? 
2 N — 5 
3 Aud ſo was e beate company, XING, 
„ all mat thes —— 
Car. re at Not 
At ſtoniſtratford will they b 
To morrow or next day, the — here. ms 
Der. I long wich all my heart to ſee the Prince, 
I hope he is much growen ſince laſt I ſaw him, 
Qs. But I hearenoxhey — 18 
Hath almoſt ouertane him it <A 
Dax e 


Ter. Grandam, one night = _ | 
My vnckle Riuerstalkt how I did grow” 
More thenm mm Iquorhmy VnickieGloceſter, 


Swall herbes gre 
8 nkes] would not grow ſo 


Becauſe {wecte flowers areſlowe,and weedes beaſts 


D. Good faith, go . 
In bm ther did et Ache ſam to hee: 


He v wes the n cACUI ad 


. 


1 
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Zo lon Wee ſoleifurely, - 4 
T hat if this were ere ſoul be gaciow, | 
Car. Why Madame, ſo no dot 
Dat, I hope ſo too. but yet a doubt. 
Te. No by my uoth if I had beene rememhred, 1 

I could haue r race aflour, _ ' mine, 

That ſhould haue neerer taucht hi graph Gene oh, | 
Da. How my pretie Yorke!l pra thee let me heare it. 
Tor, Marvie they e wy grow lh; 

That he could gnaw a cruſt at two houres FN 

Tos felons e 

Granam this would haue beene a pretie ieſt, . 
Dar. J pray thee pretie Yorke who told thee lor. 
Yor. his nurſe, 

Da. Why lhe was dead ere thou wert borne - 
Tor. Iftwere not ſne, I cannot tell who told me. 
Qs. A perilous boy, N ſhrewd. 
Car, Good Madame nor angrie withthe child, 
= — Sula Lo:Marques Dor 
Car, comes Your ques Do et. 

What newes Lo: Marque | Enter Dorſor, 
Der. Sach pemes my kargen greeues me 0 yafolde 

Oe. How faresthe Prince? 

Dor. Well Madame, and in health. 

Dat. What is the newes then? 

Der. Lo: Riuers and Lo:Grayzare Ger Penhe, 

With them, Sir Thomas V aug | 


Dor, The Dukes,Gloceſter and Buckin 
Car, Themightia Dake 9 038 
Der. The ſumme of all I can, I haue diſcloſed: 


Why, or what theſe nobles wuere committed, 


Is all vaknowne to me my gracious Lady. 
Qs, Ay mers 4 Jomnefallofe our houſe. 


The tyger now hath ceazdthe gentle pe: 

Inſulting tyranny begins to iet, Big 

Vpony cinnocent and lawleſſe throane: 
elcome d 


Iſee as in a mappe he end ofall,” 
Dat. Accurſed and vnquict wra 
How manyof you Hans wine eies b * 2 
My husband loſt his bfe to get the crowne, 
Ana often vp and downe my ſonnes were toſt, 
For me to rep. Lr, aine and bole, 
And dre a melitic broiles | 
| Cleaneouerblowne, 2 — the conquerour, 
Make warte vpon chemſelues blood againſt blood, f 
Selfe againſt ſelfe, C terous a | 
And frantike ende thy damned ſpleene, 
n no more. | 
4 Crs. boy, we will co ſanctuarie. 


N wi 


= The ſea Ik eepe, 465 to me, | 
See vous: 
Come. Ile conduct yqu to the ſanftuarie. 


wok 
: ce or end Backingh 
Bec, Welcome Freers Prince 66 Landon to your cham- 


Gi. Welcome deare Coſen my t5 ſoucraigne, 
The wearie way hath made you 68 
Orin, No vncle, but our croſſes on the way, . / 
Haue made it tedious, heauie: 
I want more Vncles here to welcome me. 
Gb. Sweets Prince,the yatuiand vern — yeere, : 
Hath nor yet yy ed 1 
Nor more can you a man. 
Then his ounvard hen which Godhe knowes, 
 Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 
Thoſe Vncles which you want, were _ 
Yow Grace attended to their ſugred 5 


But lookt not on the poyſon of their hearts: 
God __ ou fem hem. from ch falſe friends. 


Pau 


O rd je tl Ard. 


Gb. M Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete ou. 
7 Enter Lord Aar. 7 


Prin. Ithanke you good my I rw,” vo Por 
I thou r n 875 
Wau! ethis haue mer vson the way? © by 
drops bop 
To tell vs whether they 
Buck, And in good time, here comes the ſw 
Pri. Welcome my Lord: : what will our mother come? 
Haft. On whatocation,Godbe knowes noel n 
The Queene your mother, and your brother Torke 
Haxetakes ee Thetender Prince FU | 
Woul come: mn eee ee 
But by his mother waspetforce withheld. 
Zac. pa yan. eu! ecurſe 


ar wan. * F Fe 
pgs 70m au : butifſhe be obdurate 


—— | ' (33 NN 

We infringe the priuledge: 5 

Otbleſſed ſandhuarie,noc tovall thisland, tA 
Would I be guiltie of fo inne. Tommy = 

| Vue. Vou are too ſencelt e obſtinate E , IRR: 
Tooceremonious and tradmiomall· 1. im ; 


h ie bot wire grofſenafouf lenge: - os 
Veneers, 14%, 0 
1 4 5 „ 1 Nee 
To thoſe whole dealing ue delerue he pEẽt wt? 
And thoſe who haue the wit to cla . 


E Md ko . 


keeperne eee e 5 


Ls. M.God blſſe yourgrace,wichheakh andhappy due. 


will como or no. (Enter L. oh.” | 
Lord. 


1 


This Prince hath ndicher clain nor donate * roll. 


892 


The Fragedie 


Then taking him from thence that is not there, 
You breake no miuiledge nor charter there: 
Ofchauel $a, of l: 2nftuarie men, 


But ſanctuarie childi en neuer til now, 
Car. My Lo: you ſhall ouertule my minde for once: 


Come on L. Haſtings, will you go with me? 


H. Igo my Lord. 


Prin. GS all che ſpeedy haſt you may 
Say V nckle Gloſter,if our brother come, 
b eee een 
Gle. Where it ſeemes beſt vnto your royall ſelſe: 
If I may councell you, ſome day or two, | 
4 22 2 — a, 
e and thought mo 
For l 2 th and recreation. 
on I donot like the tower. ofany place: 
Did i OE emy Lord? 
ratious I.: begin that place, 
- | 1 
Prin. Is it vpon record or elſe 
Orem Tremor opone * 
Bac. N . 
Prin, But ſay my Loʒ it were not regiſtred. 
— ln from age to oge 
As twere retailde to all poſterity, | 
Euen to the generall ending day. 
Glo. So wiſe, ſo young, ay donever live 6 
Prin. What fay you Vnckle: 
Gle. Ifay wi era tanalizes rage 
9 
I morallize two | in one 


Wan 7 rpmrrantag 
ee eee 
r nd vom a 

— lyou wy C 
— | ops L 
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_ofRi Hl xd the tharc 


Pn. Andifl . —. 7 
lie win our auncient tighe u 
Or die a ſouldier as 1 hude.a F 


„ 


Bac. Now in good das beet inn te Daboof Hals 
Pri. Rich. of Lorke, how fares our loving brother? L 
Yor. Well my dread Lo: ſomuſt I cull . 

Pri, I brother to our griefe as iris yoursr/ : © 1; 

Loo late he died that Aa koperhas boy 

Which by his death bath 
Glo. +;#n . 
Yor. Ichanłe you genile Vaclcle. Oe, * 

Jou ſaid that Idle weeds averfaſtan | — 

The Prince beende orgromn ae fre. 15 
Glo. 2 Las- n {0 Beer OE OT ot by 

=: - And therefore k he idle? Im ute 2 7 <1 


Glo, Oh my faire Couſen, I muſt not ſay u 2 5p 


Ter. Then he is more beholdin e! 

Glo. He may command me 1 
But you 2 me as in alannan. 

Yor. I pray you Vuckle giuemethis 

Gle. My dagger licle Co 

Pri. A begger brothery | Nn 1 

Yor. Ofmy nit or li 

And bang 4 toy uch is uo 


gli A greater gift then that lle { 308i; 
Tor, A gene god W 0! 
Glo. I gentle 7 0 
Ter. O thi I ſee you wil pare hut with light gs 


In — eos things youle ſay a begger nay. 


waightie for your 
oy a . 


Glo, Ware Runs. 
Ter. I would} mighediankeyou eyes lms n 
Glo. How? Tar. Licle. r eit os et 1 
Pri. My Lo:of YerkEmilli Hu Ikes 5:1: 31-5 
3 grace i (kh 1 al, 
* Ts 


"0 by 
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Ter. Youmeaneto beate me, not to beare with me: 
Vnckle, my brother mockes boch you and me, 
Biecauſe that I am lite lile an ape, | 1 
He thinkes that you ſhould beare me on your ſhoulders. 
Buce. With what a ſharpe prouided wit he reaſons 
To mittigate the ſcorne he giues his Vackle: 
Hepretely and aptly taunts himſelfe, 
oy ane + ng is wonderfull. 
Gi. My Lo: wilt pleaſe you paſle ; 
My ſelfe and my good Couſen Buckingham, 
Will to your mother to entreate of her, 
To meete you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
Tor. Whae bil yen o vnto the tower my Lo? 
Prin, My Lo:proteſſorwill haue it ſ - 
Tor. I ſhall not ſlepe in quiet at the tower. | 


. Why, what ſhould you feare? 


Yor. Mary my V nckle Clarence angry ghoſt: 
My Gland tolde me he was 1 [ 0 
Prin. I f&are no Vnckles dead. F 
g. Nor none that live, I hape. | 
Prin. And if they liuc;Fhope I need notfeare. 
But come my E:twitha heauie heart 
Tine n. 
Exe ee 8 N ö 
Bne, Thinke you my Lo: this licle prating I orke,,. 
=. 
o taunt a rne you 4, FB 
t Glo. 0 doubt, no doubt, Oh us onions boy's 
Bold, quic ke, ingenious, forward, capable, 
He is Ache mothers, from the top to toe. = 
Bac. Well let them reſt: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou art ſworne as deepely to effect what we intend, 
As cloſely to conceale hat we impart, 1 
Thouknoweſt our reaſons 1 Way: 
What thinkeſt thou is it not jomatter - 
To wake William Lo: er ofour minde, 
For the inſtalement ofthis nobſe Duke 


etoyall ofthis famous: 
EG ie dae 


3 


EF _ 4 — 


1 
3 


| Cateſ alete, 
rr . 
e. He vill do all in all as Haltiogs doth, 

Boe, Well chen no more but this: 
Go gende Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 
Sound thou Lo: 33 he ſtands ed 


| Vnto our put poſe,ifh 
Encourage him, and ſhew himall our reaſons: 


If he be tenden oe cold vm willing. 
And giue i ls TN: 1 
For we to motro hold deuided counſels, ) 
| Wherein thy ſelfe ſhalt highly be emploied. 
60. 3 45 ; Willamgcl him Cuche 
His auncient knot of aduerſaries. _ -| 

Te motro are let b at Pomfrer Caſtle, 
And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 


Giue Miſtreſſe Shore, one gentle kiſſe the more. 
CE 


84. Sh. — we — on Cneiby tro we > 
Cat. Tou ſhall my homo "__ 
Glo, At Crobiby place there ſhall you oufinde vs boch. 
Bac. Now my Lo: what ſhall we ROT 
William Lo: H will not yeeld to ot 
Glo. Chop off His head man ſomewhat we will do,, 
And looke when I am King elaime thou of mee 
The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables,. 
Whereof the King my brother ſtood —— 
Bac, Ile elaime that promiſ at races hands. 
SGI. And — it yeel od with Emap. 
Come let ww =———— . 
We ma our complors in ſome forme. Trauen. 
8 ee euere a Le: Haſtings. 1 
M What ho m my Lord. 8 | 
. Haſh. Who atthedoret G ON 
* A mellenge: fromehe Lo: Seeley... Se MR: 
F 3 . 


oe. 


The ragedie” | 


Ha. Winsaclothe! 
77 Vpon the ſtroke of foure. 6 
Hal. Cannot thy 2 tedious mgheg? - | 
Meff. So it ſhauld ſeeme haue toſay ?: 
Firſt he commends lum to your * wok Lordſhip. 

Ha. And then. = 7 And then he ſends you na 
He dreamt to he beate had raſte his helme: 
Beſides, he ſaĩes there arc two councels held, 

And had may be determined at the one, 

Which may br you and him to rewe at the other, 
Therefore he ſend: to know yout Lordſhips pleaſure: 
If preſently you will he both with him, 

And with all ſpeede poſt into the North, 

To ſhun the danger that his ſoule diuines. 
Ha. Go fellow go, returne vnto thy Lord, 
Bid him not feare the —— councels: 

nd at t ot ee eruant 


Where | 
ue intelligence. 
Telhimhis * are ſhallow, wanting inſtancie. 
* eee der ee, N 
0 mockery of vnquiet rs, 
 Toflie ſhe boare, before the beare purſues vs, 
Were toincenle the boare to follow vs, 
And make puſſtitewhere he did meane no chaſe: 
So bid thy maiſter riſe and come to me, 
And we will both togither to the tower, 
Where he ſhall ſee the boare will vie: 
 Meſ, My gratious Lo: Ile tell him what y you lay. Bua 
Ca. Many good morrowes to 8 ((aterby. 
Heſt. Good monrow Catesby, you are early 8 
What newes what ne we, in this our tottering ſtare? = 
Cat. It is a reeling world indeed — 
neuer ſtand vpri 
Till Richard weare the garland elle Rosine 
- Heft. Hort weare the N 5 


"ba . — whe? 
at Anti: (cro — 


4 * 5 — a 

| : | 
Arc 5 | , | 

N U 


* 


Haſt. Neha crowne «of rom ould 
Ere Iwill ſee thecrowne ſo foule miſplaſte: ao} 
But canft thou gueſſe that he doth ame at it. d; 5 
2 Vpon my my Lo: and hopes to find you forward 
pan his party for the gaine thereof; 
Me thereupon he ſends you this good newes, 
Thatthis ſame very day, your enemies, 
The kindred of the Queene muſt dic at Pomſret⸗ 
Hsſt. Indeed Iam no mourner for that newes, | 
Becauſe they haue bene ſtill mine enemies: 
But that lle gur my voice on Richards ſide, 
To barte my maiſters heires in true diſcent, 
l ä e 
at.” God keepe your Lor in wo PSF 
Haff. But I ſhall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 


Fat they who brought me in my Maiſters hate, | 
I liue to looke cir tragedie: 
Itell chee-Caresby. Cat, Whatmy Lord: 


1 eee 
Cat. Tis a vile thing io die my _— and... 


Heb nenne FR 


; = "a." - 


When men are vnpteparq; and lo th . . 
With Rivers, Vau Gray,and Gail do 


Wirth ſome men e e 1 . 
As thou, and I,who as thou knoweft are deare . 


To Princely Richard, and to B 
Ca. The Princes both nakebughaccou you; 


For they account his head v | 
The ws Teac | 5 


. I know they do 
” Emer Lord Stanley 


Had. M bie rene 
e do proteſt, RY 


— — 


Ine 1 ragedte 

Was it more pre: ĩous to me then it 5 now: 
Thin ke vou, but that I know our ſtate ſecure 
I would be ſo triumphant as I am? gl 
Stan, The Lords at Pomfiet when they rode from London, 
Were e ANF" ſuppoſde their ſtates was ſure, 
An they indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt: 
But yet you fee ho ſoone the day ouercaſt, 
T his ſodaine ſcab of rancour I miſdoubt, 
Pray Cod, I ſay, I proue a needleſſe coward: 
But come my Lo: ſhall we to the tower? 
Haft. Igo: but ſtay, heare you not the newes, 

This day thoſe men you tallet of, are beheaded. 
Ft. They for their truth might bettet weare their heads, 
Then ſome that haue accuſde them weare their hat,: 


But now 


80 Qu 
leclithee (keepe it to thy ſelfe) 
This day thoſe enemies are put to death, 
And l in better ſtate then euer I was. 
Par, God hold it to your honors good content. 
Haſt.Gramercy Haſtings,hold ſpend thou that: He gives 
Pur. God ſaue 1 . (bunbupurſe. 
Haft. What fir John you are well met, (Enter a Pruſt. 
I am beholding to you Ew laſt daies exerciſe: 
Come the next ſabaoth, and I will content you. He whiſ< 
Emer Buckingham, les bus care. 
Buc, How now Lo: Chamberlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfrerthey do need the prieſt (prieſt, 
Your honour hath no ſhriuing worke in hand. 
Hit. Good faith and when I met this holy man, 
Thoſe men you talke of came into my minde-: 
What, go you to the tower my Lora? 


8 Ric Nara Ich 
Buc. a 


2 l 


Enter Sir 22 Rarhffo with the Lord Riners, 
Gray nd Dangb an, priſoners. 
Rail. Come bring forth the priſoners. ol 
Riu. Sir Richard let me tell thee this: 
. Today ſhalt thou behold a ſubiect die, v4 
* way. for duty, and for loyaltie:: / 
9. God nope the Prince from al the packe of you: Y 
A 1 you are of damned bloudſuckers. 8 
Ris. O Pomfret, Pomfret, Oh thou bloudie priſoa [ 
Fatall and dominious to noble pecres 2:6 ie 004 
Within the guiley cloſure of thy wals- 
Richard the ſecond here was hackt to death: 
And for more ſlaundet to thy dilmall ſoule, - | 
We giue thee vp our guiltleſſe blouds to drinke. 
Gray. Now ets curſe is ee gear ., 
For ſtanding by, when Richard ſtabd her ſommes 
dn Then curſt ſhe HMaſtings. then curſt ſhe debe 
Then cutſt ſhe Richard. Oh remember God, 
To heare her ee for them as now for vs, 
And for my ſiſt er, and her princely ſonne: 
Be ſatiſfied deare God withour true bloads,' / 
Which as thou knoweſt vniuſtly muſt be ſpilt. 68 al 
c limitof — 15 


— — ä 
=. 


1 


Kat. Come, come, diſpatch, tho 

Riu. Come Gray, come Vn all imbrace 5 

And cake our ker nl we meeteinheanen. Ya. + -þ 

' My Lor at once weare 

Is to „ —_ — 

In Gods name fay,when is this 

| Bae. Areale Sung e mY 
D. leis . 5 ct 


©] The Trageds 0 


Bi. Why youmy Lo: me thinlees you ſhould ſooneſt A | 
Buc. Whol my 59 bcharethbes: 1 
But for our 2 knowes no more of mine, 
T hen I of yours: nor I no more of his, then you of mine: 
Lo: Haſtiags,you and he are neere in loue, 
Heat. 1 chanke his Grace, I know he loues mc w ell: 
But for his purpoſe inthe coronation: 


Ihaue not ſounded him, not he deliuerd 


His Graces pleaſure any 
But youmy noble Lot may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfe, Ile giue my voice, 

Which! preſume he will take in gentle Be” 
Biſe. Now in good time here comes the Duke himſelſe. 
Glo. M noble L and Coſens all, ood comm a TH, 
I haue bene long a ſleepet, but now I hope. | 
My abſence doth neglect no great deſignes, 
| Which by my preſence might haue bene concluded. 

Bac. Had not you come vpon your ke my. Lo: 

William L. Haſtings had now pronounſt + an part: 

I meane your voice for crowning of the 22 
Glo. Then my L. Haſtings no man might ane 
His i rene 1 
Huf. I thanke your Grace. 

Glo, My I. of tlie, Biſt. My Lo: 

_ Gb. When I was laſt in Holborne, | 
Ia good ſtrawberries in your garden there, 
I dobeſcech youſendfor ſome o them. 

Brſb. Loo mean 25 
. Glo. Coſen Buckingham 


any way therein: 


As he will looſc his — ere giue 

His Maiſters ſonne as 9 
Shall looſe the royalty of Englands throane. 

Zuc. Withdraw you hence my L. Ile follow 

Dar, We haue not yet either annoy 

3 A Wc tooſoone: 


Ex. Gl, 


1 
* 
* e ; 


IS Bu. . 
As elſe I Would be, were the day prolonged. of Eh, 
By. Where is my L proretr hve ſent fo heſ | 


He. His Grace b lookes c * ·˖&òl and ſmooth . ( 
Theres ſome conceit or other likes him well, 


Forl m 


———5 
& — 


When he doth bid good morrow with ſuch a ſpirit, - | 


I thinke there is neurra man in chriſtendome, 
That can leſſer hide his loue or hate then he: 
For by his face ſtraight ſhall you know his heart. 
Dar. What of his heart perceiue youin his face, | 
By any likelii.o0d he ſhewed to day? 
Haſt. Mary, that with no man here he is offended, 
For if he & would haue ſhie wen it in his face. 
Der. I pray God he be not, I ſay. Euer Glo, 
Glo. Ipray you all, what do they deſerufc N 
That do conſpire my death with diuelliſn plots, 
Of damned witchcraft,and that haue preuaild, 
Von my bodie with their helliſh charmes? + 
Fl. he tender Joue ] beare your grace my Lo: 
Makes me moſt forward in this noble _— 
To doome the offenders whatſoeuer they be: 
I lay my Lord they haue deſerued death. 
Glo, Then be your cies the witneſſe of this ill, 
See how Iam bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is bke a blaſted ſapling withered vp. 


This is that Edwards wiſe that monſtrous witch, 7 
Conforted with that harlor ſtrumper | 
2 
H. ue t my 8 
Su. If. thou protector ee ee wel 
Telſt thou me of iffes? chou art atraitor, . . 


Offgich hs headNow by Sans Paule, 


pt dine today I fweare, 67 
I ſec the ſame, ſome ſegit done: ö 
>, that loue me, come and follow me. e 


8 hit for me: Can 
For I tec might — thin „ 


1 Haase ere derben. 3 | 
82 But 


I ne 1 ragedie 


But I Aiſdaind it, and did ſcorne to flie, 
Three times to day, my footecloth horſe did Qumble, 
And ſtartled when he lookt vpon the tower, 

As loth to beare mie to the ſlaughterhouſe. 
Oh, no I want the Pricſt that ſpake to me, 

I now repent 1 teld the Purſuant, 

As tweretriumphing at mine enemies: 

How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd, 
And Im ſelſe ſecure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaret: now thy heauie curſe, 
Is lighted on poore Haſtings wretched head. 

2 Diſpatch my Lo: the Duke would be at dinner: 

Make a ſhort ſhrift, "he long to ſee your head. 

Heſt. O momentary ſtate of w orkdly men, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen: 

Who buildes his hopes in aire of your faire lookes, 

| Lives like a drunken ſayler on a maſt, 

Readie with euery nod to fumble downe 

Into the fatall bowels ofthe deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke, heare him . . 

They {mile at me, tliat (hor:ly ſhalbe dead. Exc. 
Enter-D uke of Gloſter 2 Buckingham in armor. 

Glo. Come Coſen, canſt thou quake ng change (hy colour? 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then begin againe and ſtop againe, 

As if thou wert dil raughtand mad with terror. 
Buc. Tut feare not me. 
I can counterfait the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and looke backe 0 euery ſide: 

Intending deepe ſuſſ gaſtly lookes 

Are at my ſeruice like — ſmiles, 

And both are ready in their offices 

* race my ſtratagems. Enter Au. 

Here comes the Maior. 

— Let me alone to entertaine him. Lo: Mai. 
Slo. Looke to the draubridge there. 

Buc, The reaſon we haue ſent for you. 


S.. Catesby overlooks the walls 


Buck. 


Inzsnforſt vs to this execution? 


_ of Richard th 


Buck. Harke,l heare a dremnid wn 2e 20. J ( Now rl 
Gle. Looke backe, defcnd thee, here art enemies. 
Buc, God and our innocencie defend vs. Enter 
Glo. O, O, be quiet, it is Caresby. with Haft 
Car. Hereis the head ofthati nobletraitor, | 1:24 ONES 
The daungerous and vnſuſpetted Haſtings „ ee 
Glo. So deare I lou d the man that Aan mult weepe: 
I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſſe man, 
That breathed vpon this earth a Chriſtian, 
Lonoke ye my Lo: Maior. | 
Made Em my booke, wherein my ſoule recorded, 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts: 
So ſmoothe he daubd his vice with ſhewof n 
That his apparant open guilt omitted: | 
I meane his couerſation with Shores wife, 
He laid from all attainder ofſuſpect. Bae | 
Buck, Well well, he was che couertſi ſheltred 
That euer liu d wold you haue imagined, 

Or almoſt beleeue, wert not by great 
We liue to tell it you? The ſubtile traitor 
Had thus day e in the councell houſe, 1 
To murder me, atid my good Lordof Gloceſter. 

Aaior. What, had Belo 
Glo, What thinke you weare Tarks or | 
Or that we would againſt the forme of lawe, 
Proceed thus raſhiy to the villaines death, _ 
But that the extreame perillofthecaſe, + + | 
The peace of Fngland, and our perſons ſafetx 


Aa. Now faire befal you, he deſerued his death, 
And you my good Lo an well proceeded: 
To warne falſe traitours from the like U 
I neuer lookt for better at his hands, 5 
After he once fell in with Miſtreſſe Shore. | 
| Dat. Yerhad hot we determined he ſhould die, 

Vntill your Lordſhip came to ſee his death, GET 
Which _ e 1 friends... . 
Somewhat a nn - ! 

, G8. — 


1 


: 


>The: TTagedle 
| Becauſe my Lord,we woyldhavehadyor beard! 
The traitor ſpeake, and timetoully confelle |! 


The maner,and the perpaſe of his treaſon, 
That you might well haue ſignified the ſame 
Vnto the Cigzensgwho happily may - „ 
Miſconſter vs in him, and wayle his dea. | 
A.. But 17 goed Lord, your graces word (hall ſerue 
As well as I had ſeene or heard him ſpeake, 
And doubt you not, right noble Princes both, 
But _ acquaint your dutious citizens, 
Wich all your iult proceedings in this cauſe. 
Slo. And to — we wiſht your Lbr:iſhip here, 
To zuoide the carping cenſures of the world. 
Zac. But ſince you come too late of our intents, 
Yer witneſſe what we did intend, and ſo my. Lord adue. 
61. After aſter, coſen Buckingham.  Exu Aar. 
The Maior towards Guildhall lues him in all poſt, 
There at your meetſt aduantage of the time, 
Inferre the baſtardy of Edwards children: 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Cittiaen, 
Onely for ſaying he would make his ſonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houſe, 
Which by the ſigne thereof was termed (0. 
Moreouer, vrge his hatcfull luxurie, 
And beſtiall appetite in change of luſt, 
Which ſtretched to their ſeruants, daughters, iucs, 
Euen where his luſt full eye, or ſauage hea! 
Without controll lifted to make his prey: 
Nay for a neede thus farre, come necre my perſon, 
Tell them, hen that my mother went with childe 
Of at £65. eee Err 
My prince r then had warres in France, 
2 ation of the time, 
Found, that the iſſue was not his begot, 
Which well ed in his lincaments, 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 
But touch this ſparingly as it were farre off e 
Becaiſe youknow, my Lord my mother lives, | * 


— ———» 


- — pine ent er ——ů— — 


'  Whereyou ſhallfinde 


of Ric * Tard 71 Te eth rd. 


Buc. Feare nor; y Lard He play the Oratcrgr- 1 
As if the golden Geformhichl ple 


Were for my ſelfe. 2.51 F020" Yi 8." i tue 10 T 


io. If you thrive os om — 


With reuerend fathers: en 
Zuc. — — 


Glo, Now will Lin to take —— . 
To draw the brats of Clarence aur . 


And to giue notice that md mane1 Wirz! | 
At any time haue recourſe vnto the Princes. u. 

| Emer 4 dee wa e 
This is the indictment oſ the good 8 194 
Which in a ſet haud fairelyis engroſf wilt ern onde 
That it may be this day read ver in 125 11 432 
And — gebe 


Eleuen houres I ſpent to it ouer. 


de del nee Camby wa eee, n Hl 


The preſident was full as lo 
And yet within theſe fi 
Vntayared;veirnaniinedfrethd] 
Heresa good world;the while, Why u. bes ſo 
That ſees not this Ipable deuiceꝰ 3 
Yetwhoſefo but fayesheſees i n 
Bad is the world, and all will t 3 
When ſuch bad dealing muſt be ſene in ought. 
Enter Gloſter a one dove n 


A en ob be -d< 1:4 
* 


Buc. Now b rab LI 
The Crivensaromencaa abies; 45 
Glo, Toucht youthe baſtardy of Edwards children? 
Buc. I did,with the inſatiate greed ofhis defires,, 
His tyranny for trifles, his owne baſtardy, 
As being got, your father then in France: l | 
apa wk wg ray wr > your henaments, 1 
Being Idea 
Both in your forme —— eerst. 


nit: i WA 


4, Auf 2029. 


What newes Guildhall affodeth and 6 my p27 be [ 


Glo, How now my „Lord wharfay che Chizenst. WI. 


"I 
IR 
1 


1 Ther, 
Laid open all your viftories in Scotland: 
Your diſcipline in wat, wiſedome im peace: 

TM eee 3 
©" Indeedelefe nothing fitting forthe purpoſe 
And hen mine oratone grew to an end. 
I bid them that did loue their countries good, 
Cite, God ſaue Richard, Englands royal! King. 
Glo, A, and did they ſo : 
Buc, No ſo God helpe me, 739 W. $-SS 
But like dumbe ſtatues or breathing ſtones, 
— Gazdecachonather and lookt dead y pale: 
Which when 1 ſaw, Ireprehended them, 
And askt the Maior what meant this wilſull ſilence: 
His anſwere was, the people were not wont 
To be ſpoke to, but by the Recorder. 
Then he was vrgde to tell iny tale againe: 
Thus, ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Dake inferd : 
But nothing ſpake in warrant from himfelfe: 
When he had done, ſome followersof mine owne 
At the lower end ol the hall, hu ld wp their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cried, Cod ſaue King Richard. 
Thankeslouing Citizens and friends, quorh I, 
This generall applauſe and louing ſhoute, 
Argues your . rapes your loue to Richard: 
And ſo brake off and came away. 4.3 
Gli. What tongleſſe blocks were they, would they not, 
Buc. No by my trothm/ Lo: (ſpeake! 
Gle, Will not the Maior then, and his brethren come. 
Ci. The Maior is here at hand. and intend ſome feare, 
Be not ſpoken withall;bur with mightie ſute: 
Andiookeyouget a prater booke in your hand, 
And ſtand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 
For on that ground He build a holy deſcant: 
Be net eaſie wonne to our requeſt: 


Play the maides part, ſay no, but take le. 
Gb, Feare on we f chou canſt plcade as well fur them, 
AsI dn ſay nay to thee,formy ſelle, ä 
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No doubt weele e N 
'Buc, Tou ſhal ſee what l ee e 
Now my Lord Maior, I dance atte ere, 
Tehinke the Duke will not be ſpoke withall. Enter — 
Here comes his ſernant: ho now Carerby what ſaies het 
(«eſ. My Lord rs doth imtromy youngrace 
To viſit him to morrow or next day, pes ns 
Heis within with two tight renerend Enhers, 
Duinely bent to meditation, 
And in no worldly ſute would he ke bemou'd, 
To draw him from his holy exerciſe. | 
Buc. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord apaine, 
Tell him my ſelfe,the Maior and Cittizens, | 
In deepe deſignes and matters a moment, 
No leſs! imporring then our art. cv J 
Are come to haue ſome co wich his grace. 
Careſ. Ile tell him what you ſay my Lo. . 
Buc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward: 
Heis not julling on a leaud day bed, 
But on his knees at meditation: 
Not dalying with abraceof Curtizans, - ö 
But meditating with two wage „ 
Not ſleeping to ingroſſe his 
But praying to ;nrich his — foule. 
Ha 3 were England, would his gracious prince. 
Tak e on himſelfe the ſouetaigntie thereon, Tis - 
But ſure I feare we ſhall —. „ | 
Hai. Marry God forbid his gr Senf es nay. | | 
Bic. Ifeare he will, how now C ney Ent.C 


Whu ies your Lord? 
—.—.— ee 


= 


Cateſ. My Derne 

Such troupes of Citizens toſ ake with 

His grace not being warnd t 

My Lord, he fees yourneaneno gooddo its” 
Buc. Sorie I am my noble Colca band 

Suſ a ro him. 


By heauen I come in perfett 1 | tes 
And ſo — rn 
wo 


H 


when holie and devout religious men. 
Are at their beadyytis hard to draw them thence, 


So ſweet is zealots contemplation. 
| Enter Rich with we Biſhops aloft, © 

Atuor. See where he ſtands betweene to clergie men. 
Buck, Tuo props of vertue for a Chriſtian Prince. 

To ſtay him from the fall of vanitie, 

Famous Plantagenct, moſt gratious Prince, 

Lend fauourable eares to my requeſt, 

And pardon vs the iuterruption 

Of thy deuotion andright.Chriſhan zeale. 
Glo. My Lord thore needs no ſuch apologie, 


| Iracherdobeſcechyouparicame, 


Who earneſt in the ſeruice of my God, 
Neglect the viſuation of my friends, 
But leauing this, wharis your graces pleaſure? 
Bac. Euen that I hope whichpleaſeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned Ile. 
Silo. I do ſuſpect I haue done ſome offene, 
— puta. 
| t you come to end my ©, 
, Buc, Youhane my Lord,would it pleaſe your grace. 


At our entreaties to amendthatfaulr. 


Glo. err, breath — A e | 

. Vas know it is your fault that you reſigne 
The Gwecame d 2 | 
The ſceptred office of your. aunceſtors, : 
The lineal! gloric of yourroyall houſe, 
Tothe corruption of a blemiſht ſtocke: 
Whileſt in the mildneſſe of you ſleepie thouglits, 
This noble Ile doth want her proper Junbes, 


Ofblind forgetfulneſſe and die oblawon, 
Which to recure we harm folic, | 


Your gracious elferotakeon you the oneraignti thereof, 


—cfR 


chard tl 


tl Kird, 


Oc lowlie factor for anochers g 

But as ſucceſſively from b coblowl 

Your right of birth, your 1D 0 owe: 

a, this conſorted wichrhe On aha = 
our very worſhi loving 

Andby t —— a friends, 


Inthis buſt ſure come I to mooue your grace. 
Gio, Ikno not whether to depatt in ſlence, 


Or bitterly to ſ in roofe, 
Beſt feth wort * condition: 
Your loue deſerues my thankes,but my deſert 
Vnmeritable ſhunnes your highrequelt, 
Firſt if all obſtacles were cut a y, 


And that my path were euen to the croune, 


So mightie and ſs many my ects, 


1 


As my right reuenew and dem by birrh, 
Yet ſo much is my pouerty of ſpirit, 


As Ihad rather hide me from 9 - 
Being a Barke tobrooke no mightie ſea 1 


And much melee een deen 
The royall tree hath leſt vs royall frute, 


Which mellowed 2 time, 


Nee 
e no Vs 

On him I lay what you would lay on met 
The right and fortune of his happie now" 4 


EE 
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Made and purchaloalibisluſifalieye, 
— 
eee e 006% e 
* her in his vnlaw full. bed be got. 91 wt 07 wh 1 
Edward whom our manets terme the princd... 


 Morebitterly could Jexpoſtulate,. 


By pars eee wir e n 4. 


ea ſparing limit to my tonguet „ 
ER: n '1 me 
22 i en . 


not to bleſſe um 


— O make — — lawful ſurge 1 
Glo. r 1%; POOR RE 
| Lam vnficforſtate and dignitie, 

| Idobeſeechyourakeitnotamille, | #T d 0 . 


many — not yeeld to Aer 
C 
— — 


e kinde eff 


R eniotcabatrwe km yors... 
Come 
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” Cirizens,zounds ile i 
: . 


Cateſ. Call hem 8 "ul 0 
Ano. Do, good my — all che la 
Gls. Would youioforcemetony of ea 


ELIE ach, 
Tob — 
RG 160 710g! | rhe 

Dut if blacke ſe zl 


Glo. ia Gyiogfo.you ſhall 
Bac. _ Thea Iſalute you wn 
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in good timo here the I — 
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. dene eee. 2 "Hanes 
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] may not ſuffer eee 
5 kin hath n yon e . eee 
king? whicywhoſe that? 
$ I crie you mereic,] menne the Lord proteftor, / 
2. The Lord protect hum fromth King he tiele - 
Hath he (ct bound bet het their ſoue and me- | 
I am their mother, who ſhould me from them 
Iam their father, Mother, and will fee them, 
Dab. Glo, Their aune I am in law, in l 
Then feare not — — — 
8 graces all - I 
Lieu. I doo your all to me: 
lam bound by oath, I may not do it. Boer... Stan. 
Stan. — bur mecte you Ladies art loute hence, 
And lie ſalute 4 Suns en 
And reveren ee arge ee eQueencs.. 
Come NMadam,you with me to Weſtiminſter, 
There to be — Richatds royall Queene. | 
Au. O cat my 2 ey pace heat 
May haue ſome lcoppto. beugzorelle found;-- 
With this dead-killing newes. P 
eee e 
* not to me, get t e, 
Death and deſtruction dogge thee at the heelez, 
Thy mothers nameu ominoys children, 
Ifchou wilt ourſtripde troſlethic ſeas, -- 


Gohic 21 
. Leaſt thou increaſe the number of ar. 
And make me die che dall of Margarezscurſſe, 


Nor mothen fe, tor Englands counted * ke 
Stan. Full ofwiſe care is this you —1 2 = 
Take all che ſwift aduantage of the tim 


You ſhall haue letters from me to wy ſonne, 
To mecteyou onthe ö . 
Be not taken tardie, by 


Dacb. Ter. S 2 diere, 


— 
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A Cocatrice haſt thouhaichtto che world, | 
Whole vnauoided eie is 

$14», Come Madam, lia all haſt kene 1 
Ewould te Gadthar the verges. Ll 1 
Wen browe,. 
Were red hotte ſteele to = — 
Annointed let me be wi 


An en ty 


IT, 
| Which iſſued from my other angel husband, 
Aad that dead ſaint, vhich then, oa bollowed,,.. 
Ar a do 
Tan en Ixcult, F 
r making we young, lo 
5 
chy wife, if an madde, 
As milonive by —— 


bed, 


eee ee, Fee y 
Haueleniayedghago adey ot ite Malek WA 
pre Or — timnerqus dreamets 
| And millſhonty deridotmg 74 2 12 Ni 1 
| —— n 


And I would hautitſudderl 


Une Lragedie 5 


er, ro Richard and good A v garde the, . 
Gotta Gon ney dughts polleſſe thee, 
I ro my graue where peace and reſt lie with me, 
Eightie odde yeareꝭ of ſorrowhavel ſeene, | | 
And — 8 y wrackt wih wee ke — 
7, Tramper. Euter Richard crowned Bach- 
| bam Carerby with dtber Nobles. 
King. Stand allapart. Coſen of —_— 
_ Giuvemethyhand: * "Here be aſcendeth 
Thus high — t 31 nr 
And thy aſſiſtance is king Richard daten I 
But ſhal we weate theſe honours for a day? 
Or ſhall hey laſt,and we reioice inthem? 7.9 
Zac. Still live they;and'for for « they loſt. 
Kmg Ri. O Buckingham no. d61 play rhe tench, 
To trie if thou be eurrant rip indeed: 


King. 1 king . bat Etna lues. Cy 
Buc, Truc noble Prince. 
Ring. O bitter conſequer 
That Edward ſtil! ſho! 
Coſen, thou wert tiot wontts be ſo dull: 
Shall Ibe plaine : I with the baſtards dead; 
performde. 
What Giſt thou ſpeake ſud cnlybebreeſe. 
Bac. Your n pleaſure. 
King. Tut, tut, art alhyceft ſle freeſeth, 
Say have Id e cache ſhafl dle? 
Bar. e eee 1 
Before ] poſitiuelie ſpeake herein: bir % 
I will reſolue our ace im ne 
9 The Kin is angtit . 
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y 'hi h reaching Buckingham growes circum ug pet, - 


q 7. * | 3 | | 
King. Knoweſt tliou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a cloſe lo ofdeath. . 
Bey. My lord, I know a diſcontented gentleman, 
Whoſe humble meanes match not his haughtic minde, 
Golde were as good as twentie Orators, 
And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

Kung. What is his name? 
3B. His name my Lord is Tirrell. 
g. Go call him hither preſently. wh 
The deepe reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more {hall be the neighbour to my counſell, 

Harh he ſo long held out with me vntude RD. 
 Andſtopshenow for breath? + Emer Darby. 

How now, What newes with you? „ 

Darby. My Lord, I heare the Marqueſſe Dorſet 

Is 3 Richmond in thoſe parts beyond the (cas where he 

a 1 
Kung. Catesby, Cat. My Lord. 
King. Rumoritabroad, _ 

That Anne-mywife is ſicke and like to die, „ 
I will take order for her keeping cloſe: | bs 
Enquire me out ſome meane borne gertlemn . 
Whom I will A to Clarence daughter, 
The boy is fooliſh,and I feare not him: % 
againe, giue out 
| 


: 


Looke how thou dreamt : I fa 


That Anne my wife is ſicke ce to die. 

About it, for it ſtands me much vpon 

To ſtop all hopes whoſe Arte may damage mee, 
I muſt be married to my eee 6B . 

Or elſe my Kingdome ſtands on brittle glaſſc, 


Murther her brothers, and then marric her, 


Vacertaine way of gaine, but I am in 
So farre in bloud, that fin plucke on ſin, * 
Teare falling pittie dwels not in this eye. Enter Torel. 
Is chy numeTirrell | „ btn sr} 7 
Tir. Jawes Tirrell and your moſt obedient ſubiect. 
„ 


* 


— 


Xing. Art thou indeed? 5 
Tir. Prove me my ny grackee) beer, 
King. Darſt chou reſolue to kill a friend of miner 
Te. I my Lord, but Thad ne e ee 2 
King. Why there thou haſt it two deepe enemies, 
Foes ta my reſt, and my ſweet ſleepes diſturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon: -— 
Tirrel, | meane thoſe baſtards in the tower. 

Tir. Let me haue open meanes to come to 8 
And ſoone ile rid you from the feate of them. 
Kin, Thouſingſt ſixeet muficke. Come hither Tirrel, 
Go by that token xiſe and lend thine care) He whipers i in bis 
Tis no more bur ſo, ſay is it done, care. 


And Iwill loue t ee and prefer thee too. 
Fu. Eis done my tous lord. | | 
Ring. Shall we . m thet Teretere we epic. Boe. 


Tir. Te ſhall my Lord. 
Zac. My lord, l haue 0 my mind, 
The late emaund that you did ſound me iv. 
Kmg. Well, let that Ne is fled to Richmond. 
Buc, 1 heare tharnewes my lord. 
King. Stenley he is your 45 ſorines,Wel looketo it. 
Be, My lord, I claime pot bar gifemy due by promiſe, © 
For which your honor andyour faithis pawnd, | 
The Ealedome of Herford and the -- qe 
The which your promiſed I ſhould poſſeſſe. 
Ning · Stanley — to your wife i | | >: 
Letters to Richmond you ſhall anſwere it. 
Buc. What ſaies Your h hnefſe to my juſt demand? 
Keg. Al remember, Henrie the fert | 
Did pr ie that Richmond ſhould „ 
When ichmand was a little peeuiſh boy 


A haps, Buck, M 11 
ee e e170 | 


yay og args. — — 
your F 

Kin. Ar nan er ul. laſt Iwas at Exeter, : 

The Maiorin amel thewed we the Cs, 5 


F 8 1 - — 
| | | 1 | -# — 4 


And called it een e e e er 
Becauſe a Bard of Ireland tolde me once aka 
OO ee En 
Bae. ney lord, FH 
Buc, Iam to our in 
Of what you promiſd e Ye OM 
- King. Well. but wharsaclocke? 
Bac. Vpon the ſtroke often. 
g. Well, let it ſtrike, | 
Buc. Why let it ſtrike? Rig? 
King. Bec lea Tackerbou oepeſt see 
Betwpxt thy ele | 


1313 vaine to 5 
Bac. Why then re . 1 
1 X.. Tut, tut weſt me, I am not in the vain. Exit. 
P Buck, Tzit uen ſo,rewardche my true lende 199 
 Withſuchdeepe contempt mad eee, 


O let me thinke on Haſtings, an 
To Brecnock while my fel bade. Exit. 
Emer Sir Francis Tirrell, | 
Tw. The eyrnnow and blowdie deed inde, 

| That euer yet this land was ule! 
Dighton and Forreſt whom I di „ 
To do this ruthleſſe peece of butcherie, 
1 lair 
— 2 pron vn 


| ne erred | 
* thus quoth laie thoſe tender babes, 


Thus chu ee 

welin her noocreablalltume 

Their lips foure red Roſesonaſtalke 

2 om 
of praiers on t 

Which one eee eee. 

82 their the villaineſtopt, 

Whileſt Dighton thus coldonayothered 
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The ſonnes of Edward ſleepe 


Come L haue 


| 


Ine I ragedie 


The moſt repleniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 


That from the prime creation euer he framed. 

Thus bqth are gone with conſcience and remorſe, 

They could not ſpeake and ſo I left them both, 
To bring this tidings to the bloudie ling. Enter Ki. Aich. 


And here he comes, all haile my ſoueraigne liege. 


Xing. Kind Tu rell am I happie in thy newes? 


Tir. It to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 
Beget your happineſſe. be 3 hs 
For i is done my Lord, 


King. But didſt thouſce them dead? = 
Tr. I did my Lord. „ 
King. And buried gentle Tirrelle 
Tir. The e ere ol the tower hath buried them. 
But how or in place I do not know. 
Tr. Come to me Tirrell ſoone at after ſupper, 
And thou ſhalt tell the proceſſe of their death, 
Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy deſire. Exn Tirrel. 
Farewell till ſoone. E | 
The ſonne of Clarence haue I pent vp cloſe, 
His daughter meanelic haue I matcht in _ e, 


in Abrahams . 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight, 
Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter, 


And by t knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 
To her I l 


a iollie thriuing WOOCer. Euter Catesby. 

Car. My Lord, eee 
King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeſt iſo bluntly 
Cateſ. Bad newes my Lord, Eh is fled ro Richmoud. 

And Buckingham backe with the hardie Welchmen, 

Is in the field, and ſtill his power increaſech, . 

- King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 

Then Bucki ae emen, dee 

Is leaden ſeruitour to dull delay, . 


- 


Then fieric expedition be my wing, + Jones | 


Will prooueas bitter, 


Qs Wik thou;O God flic frost duch 
Andth 


IT] 


As thou canſt — 
= 3 


| Of "Ichardi he th A. 
lenes Mercuricand Herald fora Kinge 
Come muſter men,my le is my ſhield, 

We multbe briefe whcarraivors brave the feld 1 


To —— 
A dire induction am eee 
And will 9 


Withdraw thee wretched 


/ 


1 


e Fo me with your 2 * 
And heare your mothers lamenration-. | 
Qs. 44, Houerabout her,Giythar e rizht; 


Hath dimd your infant morne t 1 

. IE c 
besen Colic ark H 
When 3 22 


Reſt 
Vala 
Qs. O Deen wat 


ebenda, 


* 


1 he 1 ragedie 


And let ebe on the vpperhand, 


If ſorrow can admit ſocietie, 7 


Tell ouer your woes againe b vewing mine, 
Ihad an Edward, till a Richard ki ld him: 
I had a Richard, till a Richard ki'd him. 


Thou hadſt an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 
Thou hadſt a Richard till a Richard kild him, 

Dacb. [had a Richard too, and thou diſt killliim: 
I had a Rutland too, thou hopſt to kill hin. 
Q.Aor. Thou hadſt a Clarence too, till Richard kild wah 
From forth the kenncll of thy wombe hath crept, 
A hel-hound that doth — 0 vs all to death, 
That dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie <lambes,and lap their gentle blouds, 
That foule defacer of Gods hanche worke, 
Thy wombe let looſe,tochale vitro our graues, 
O ee uſt, and true diſpoſing God, | 
How do I chanke thee, that this carnall curre, 
Praics on the iſſue of his mothers bodie, 
 Andmikes her puefellow with others mone. 

Duc. O, Harries wife, triumh not in my woes, 
God witneſſe with me, l haue wept for thee. 
Q. Ma. Beare with me, 1 am _ for reuenge, 
And now cloie mewthbeholdingn, 
Fhy Edward, he is dead, that ſtabd my Edward, 
f Thy other Edward dead ,to quit my "ad, 
Yong Y orke, he is but boote becauſe boththey 
Match not the high of my loſſe: 
Thy Clarence — 15 \tharkild wy Edward, 
And the beholders of this tragicke — ex 2 
The adulterate Haſtings, Riuers, Vau 
Vntimely ſmothred in their — y — 
Richard yet liues, hels blacke inte 
Oncly relerned theie Age to-bule 8 

And ſend them chicher,bur at handat hand, * 


a en esroare,ſaintes 
Lohan wie lr Pe 


| Cancoll 


of dad he = ==\@ 


| Cancell his bond of life, deare God I pray, | 
That I may live to ſay, the dog is dead. 

Qu. O thou didlt prophecie the time would come, 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to helpe me curſſc. 
That botteld ſpider, that foule hunch - backt toade- 

2. Mar. Teald thee then, vaine flouriſh of my fortune, 
5 I caldthee then, poore ſhadow, pai ted Queene,. * 
The preſentation of, but what I was, 
The 2 index ofa direfull pas | 
One heaued a high, to be hurld | pageants . | 
A mother onel y,mockt with two ſweete babes, 
A _ 7 which thou _ a breath, a babble, . 
A ſigne of dignitie, a gar! flagge, 
To be the 2 angerous ſhat, 
A — in 3 nay the ſcenne, 
Where is thy husband nowhere be thy brothers? © 
Where are thy children, wherein doeſt thou ioy? | 
Who ſues to ihee, and cries God ſaue the Queene? 
Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee? 
Where be thethronging troupes that followed! theer 
Decline all this, and ſee what now thou at 
For happie wife, a moſt . diſtreſſed widow, 
For ioyſull mother, one that wailes the name, 
For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care, 
For one being ſued ar ry tp ſues, 


Thus hach thecomle of iuſtice ror: d deu, 
And leſt thee but, a very pray to time, 
Hauing no more; | . 4: 1-41 
Totorturethcethe 1 ing 1 
Thou didſt vſurpe my place, ind d 
o wy ſorrow 
S lf 

rom ich, euen here I ſlip m wearic necke,.. 
And leaue the burthen of itall oxi thee 2. 
Farewell Lockes Salem, 
Theſe Engliſh . nile in Frances; 


The "ik 


\G Ochouwellskildin curſes, ſtay a while, =» 
teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 
_ Qu.Aer.Forbeare to ſleepe the nights and faſt the daie: 
| Compare dead happineſſe with liuing woe, 
Thinke that thy ba were fairer then they were, 
Andhe that 4 them fouler then he is, 
Bettring thy loſſe makes the bad cauſer worſe, 
Reuoluing this, will teach thee how to curſe. 
Q. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 
Q. M.Thy woes wil make them ſharp, & pierce like mine. 
Da. Why ſhouldcalamitic be full of words? Exu Mar, 
Q. Windic atturnies to your Client woes, 
Aerie ſucceeders of inteſtate ioies, 
Poore breathing Orators of miſeries. 
Let them haue ſcope,though what they doi impart, 
Helpe not at all, yet do they eaſe the heart. 
Duc. If ſo, then be not toong · tide, go with me, 
Nd in the breath of bitter words, lets ſmother 


A expedition? 

Day A ſhe Wales 7 : 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed 
From all the ſlaughters wretch,thatthou haſt done. 
Qs. D | 
Where ſhould be auen if that right were- 
The ter of the Prince that owed that Crowne, 
And the dire death of my two ſonnes, and brothers: 

Tell nnn e 
a . is thy brother Clarence 


Arabien. jj 


rn lamarion 
7 — An Cog gay onney eg 5 
King. I, I chank m7 aber dye ll | 
Ds, Then patiently-heare my impatience. ,. - | 


Xin. Madam I haue a r.conditior 
We HOI 
Ds. J vill be mild and gentle in 
Kin. And briefe d mother for 4 3 
Ds. Art thou ſo ae tai | for thee, | 
n 5 2 = 
King. And came Inet at TI 
Ds.Nob e 
Thou camſt on earth, to make the earth my hell: 
A greeuous burthen was thy byrth to me, 
Techie and waiward was thy infancie, . 
Thy ſchoole-daiesfrigheful,deſ rats 
Thy prime of Ic 
Thy age confirmed,proud,ſubr: | 
What comfortable houre 1 3 


Ds. See 


Kung. Come, come, you are too b 
ohms Ny> : = 
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P , prone 


Bloudie houen;bloudlewidzcty enz * 
Shame ſerues thy life, aid doth thy Kennt attend. Exit. 
25. T bear more cane yet wuch leſſeſpirit to curſe 
des in me, ſay Amen to al! 

1 Stay Madam muſt ſpeake a word with you: | 

Qs. hade no mbteſdnin8 of the royall blond. 
_ he murther;for my _— ers Richa! d, FA" 
hey ſhalbe prayin Nunnes;hot w ueen = 
A RIA leuell not to hit — LAY , | 
King. You haue adaughrer cald Ehzaberk, Wye 1 
Vertuous and faire;rbyatland Fracious. 2 ee 
8 And muſt the die fer df Ole her wel, | 
And ile corrupt her manners,ſtaine her ord 

Slander my ſelfe as falſe to Edwards bed, 

Throw over her the vale of mfamie, * 72 
So ſhe may live vnskard n | 
I will confeſſe ſhewas't Edwards daughter. DM ol 475 
Rug. Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royal blend. 1 
Q. To ſaue her life, ile fa le nde ls, 
Rig. Her life is onlie ſafeſt inber birth. 5 
Qs: And one lie in tharſaferie died her brothers. | 
Kmyg. [oat their births good ſtars were oppolire. 
Os No to their ſities bad friends werecomtrane, 

g. All vnauoided is the doome of deſtinix. - 
1 


” Trocgnhin anbided grace makes deſlinie, 82 5 
If grace had bleſtthee with a famer lift. , (armes 


abes were deſtinde to a fairet death. 3 
X C Madirnyfo — oO 
As T intend more zen) 


1 — 
N The i 
ks. Wege 10 if Foe he of honot,”: 1916! q' 14 10 
1 1Þ« earthy Weie. 121 18 
Q later my ſorrowes wit teport o | hed) 0 
3 1. = 


_ —— To þ > — k 4 
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9 


Coleen TY ot Mer 
uen all my — 

Will 1 wichall enden achiüdof chte, 

So in the Lethe of thy angtie 5 
| Thou downerhe eee 4 
Which thpu ſuppoſeſt I haue donęto thee. . 
Lite . kindnefle, 
aſt 0 


8 thy kindneſſe doo 
— My daughters morherthinkes it een her ule, 


= ſoule Iloue thy daughter, | 


Kong. What do re Ne 
Qs, That thau doit line: — 
So from thy ſoules loue didſt 
And po == my ere ae dd — 2 * 
not ie to confound N A 
Mas them ſoule I loue 2 * 
And meane to make her Queene of 462, nv 


Qu Say then, who doſt thou meane fhaltbs her King 
Kg. nen ” 
Qs What thou? 

Kg. I. even I, what hinke youofir Madamee 

Qu. Howcanſt thouwooe her?. 1 
5 Aung. -Thatwould larne of you. f. OF it los 
As one that are i þ w_ 
Qu. And wiltthoulearnevofme 95 96:31 bas s 1 
„ eee * Ns b. ; 

- Qs. Send to herby the man that ſlew ene, 
A paire ofbl e A. 
n 
Therefore preſent to Hera [Ya 

— — a ride 


nopi n n 


— —— 20191033 oi 


Send her à ſtom th e oz 0. 124% 1 
Tellirabaes test wu dne M. 121 
Her Vnckle — 4d wo ama 
Madeſt quicke co RO Rünt An 
oy Kr. is is not the ways 


To 


4.11 Ine 1 rageaue 


" Tywi ourdaughters ! {11 In 
hencisnocther way & 190,920.15 1 
Valdes couldſt tes Ehbeocher ſhape, | 
And ou fem that er all _ 6 
King, T ire Englands peace a . 
Qs. Which ſhe ſhall pwchaſe vt ſtill laſting war. 
Mg. Say that the king which may commanci intreats. 
Qs. That at her hands, which the kings king forbid, 
Kmy, Say ſhe ſhalbe a high and mightie Queene, 
Qs. To elle the title as her mother dorh. ' 


| Kg. Say I will loue her euerlaflingly. 
Qu. But how lo ill char title ever laſt: 
Aung. Swoetly inforee vnto her faire lives end. © 


| Qs But how bog fairelyſhalt her ſweet life laſt? 
ng. So lang as heauen — lengtkens it. 
2 So loagas hell and Richard hes o u. 
Kmg. Say I her ſoueraigne am her ſubiect joue. 
Qs. But ſhe your ſubic& loarhs ſuch * 
King. Batloquentin my behalfe io her. 

Qs. An honeſt tale ſ — beft being plainly ly told. 

Nin. Ihen in phinetermes tell her my louing tale. 

Qs. Plaine and not honeſt is too harſh a ſtile, 
2 Madam your teaſons are too ſhallow& too quicke 
are too deepe and dead. nnn 
infants in their graue 


_— dead | 
nal fhal I; ral hartſtngs breake. ' 
George my Gorter and my Crowne. 


If ſomething nn wile W be bn 

8 a | 
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* 1 


—oFKIe ararhe turd.” 


King. My fathers death. | /- i 
. Thy life hath that diſbonord. {if 
2. Then by my ſelfe. | 
2. Thy ſelfs.ahy ſelfe miuſeſt. 
Kmg. Why, then by God. 
2. Gods wrong is molt of all, 
If thowhadſt feard, to breake an oath by him, 
The vnitie the king my brother made, 
Had not bene broken, nor my brother ſlaine, 
It thou hadſt feard to breake an oath by him, 
Ihe emperiall mettall circling now thy brow, p 
Had graſt the tender temples of my child, 
Andboth the Princes had bene breathing here, 
Which now, two tendet p . for duſt, 
Thy broken faith, hath a praiefor wormes. 
King, By the time to come. 
. That thou hat wrongdintime orepaſt, 
For | my ſelfe, haue teates to waſh, 
H A ume, for time, by the paſt wro 
The children hue,whoſe parents thou . 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age, 
The pa rents liue, whoſe children thou haſt butcherd, 
Old withered plants, to waileit withtheir age, 
| Sweare — by yu come,for that ers haſt 
Miſuſed, exre: time miſuſed orepaſt. 
King. As] „ee 
So thriue I in my dangerous attempt, | 
Of hoſtile armes, my lelfe,myſelfe confound, © 
Day yeeld me not . t, nor — reſt, 


Be m— ag 


I tender —— 


In her conſiſti my a 155 
W 

To ther, her [eife; and many v quiſtian ſoule, 5 
Sad deſolatian,raine,and 8 921 5 Fr *u/q 


A: y du 
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- — auoided not orig — 1 
erefore mother ſ aniſbcall you 

Be 2 5 my 
Pleade what I will be, not what — . 
Not by deſerts, but what I will deſerue, 

Vrge the neceſſitie and ſtate e N 


And be not peeuiſſ fand in rears I £ ame d 
E lil ede. th nth 1 

King. I. i tempt thee to 
2. Shall I forget my ſelie, to be my ſelfe. 
Keng. I. if your ſelſes remervrance, wrongyour oY 
'On. Bur thou didft kill my children. 
Kg. But in your daughter: wombe, I buried chem, 4 
Wherzin chat neſt of ſpiceric rn. 1 e 
Selfes of themſelues, __ recomfirure. - | 
och ill 


* 2; 
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1 
1 


1 


7 Fab 
ne "Enter Rat. 
igne, on pp" ere 


2 baer 


| — mb! 7 00 

. (at, We my | rd 11! ! brow 10 ne, . [* 024 
Keng. — Balkd tows lie, 
When 2 dul numme rr mee ml 
| {t not eb Duke: >, 11231 
your mindey 


nie them. exp 5 8 +. 


dp ents = z 
17 (us sd: FTE! 
M Ret, 


J. Yourki 


He makes for — — to claim the cron e· 


Fheneell m 


Ret. What is it ebe eee, 

Lug. \ . 

Km. My mind m—— : . 

Kim. My is changd lechangd. 

How wendeten ee _ 
"15 10165 012 711185 


Der. None 5 aten werdest | 
Do None good adburie may well xy 1 | 
King. 223 1 
Era nts s 1-0 I 9 100 
When thou maiſt tell thy © 0 Korg e, b * 
Once more, what newe ; „ 
Dar. Richmond is on the ſta. 

Kmg, There let — the ſearo him, 
White huerd runnagate, what doth he there: 
Dar. 1knownot by gil, 14 


King. Well firgas yi gueſſe, ay 2 
Da. Sturd vp by! Buckingha and Ele. 


King. Isthechaire erer eee, 


1s the hing dead i the em bin 7:9718 03 24.5 A 


What heire of York srhereahuebut wer 1 


e ne hee 


« 4 | 
Þ 4 386 


Muy neues is, 


The Bae 


Ile wuſter vp my friends and meete your grace, 


Where, and what time, your Maieſtie ſhall pleaſe. 1 
Rig. I. L, thou wouldft be gone to loyne wh Richmond, 
I vill norerulf you Sir. 


Dr. Moſt mightie Scuerajgne, my 
| You haue no cauſe to hold my Edt doubrfull, 
I never was, nor neuer will be falſe, _ 
Ku. Well, go muſter men, but hcere you, leaue "FOR 
Your ſonne George Saanlie, looke your faith be firme, 
Or elſe, his heads aſſurance is but fraile. . 
Dar. So deale wich him, as I prooue true to you. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. My gracious ſoueraigne, now in Deuonlhire, 
As I by friendaa am well aduertilſed, 
Sir William . — Prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, hiꝭ brother there, 
Wich many mo confiderates,are i in armes. 
Ester an other Meſſenger, 
Aeſ. My Legia Kent the Guilfordes ate in armes, 
And euery houre more competitors, 
Flocke to their aide andſtil their power increaſeth. 
: Enter another 2 
Maſ. My Lord,chearmic of the Duke of Buckingham 
H. firtheth bus, 
Kmg, Out onyou ole nothing ber ſongs of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me betternewes. * 
Meſo:Your grace miſtakes,thenewes I bringis good, 
e by ſudden floud. and fall of water, 1 
The Duke of Buchnghams armie is diſperſt and ene 
And he humſelfe fled no man knowes,whither. | 
King. Olcrie-you mercie, I did miſtake, - 
Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc bums 
Hath any well aduiſed friend guten gut, 
Rae hum that i 


2k Sir Thomat Loveland 
Tis ſaid my as i Med 


"Ore har ther Ird. 


Yerthis 200d comfortbring Teo ycurgiate, ; 

The dan menen is diſperſt, Richmondin Dorltire 

Sent aut a boate to atke them on the ſhore, 

wy, ww dune Free 1 © Wa) 

Voon anſwered him, they came om Buckingham, | BY bi 

Ha —— — * 10 a 
King. March on, march on din * 

If nor to fight with forreine enemies, y 

Yet to beate downe,theſe rebels here at home. 


Enter Careiby, | 205 
C. My liege, he Duke of chemi: taken, | 
Thats the beſt newes,that the — Richmond, 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, Wk 
- colder tidings et they muſt be told. BY 1 
Kmg. Away to Wards Salisburie,while we reaſon heve 
A royall bareel might be wonne and lolt. 
Some one take order Buckingham be brought, 
3 To Salisbune, the reſt march on with me. 
Ester Darbre,Sir Chriſtopher. 
| Deo. Sir Chriſto her,tell Richmond this fromme, 
That in the ſtie of this moſt bloudie bore, - 
| My ſonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 
It I reuolt off goes young G eorges head. 
The feare of that, withhoids my preſent ade, 
But tell me, where is princely. Richmond no t. 
Cb. At Pembroke. ot at Herſorũ · weſt in water 
Dar. What men of name reſort to hum, 
F. V,. Sir Walter Hcrbert,arenowmed bude, | 
Sir Gilbert Talbot ſir William Stanlie, e | 
Oxford ,edoubred Pembroke,ſir Tawes Blunt, R \ 
Rice vp Thbinas, nA vate. Br 7 
Wich many moe of nbble fame mdwenk, | 
And towards eee eee, 
If by the way, they be not fought withall: 7: 
Dar. Returnc vnto my Lot 


| Tell mgheQueenehathhanilieednlenredy 1» 
il eee 8 


Ine ragedie 


Theſe letter: villeeſolyehimofmy made. IE! 
Batewell. Ar 
Enter Buckinghew l94xecation. 
Ire. Will not king Richard: me ſpeake with him, 
Rat. No my therefore be patient 


Buck.” Haſtings. and Fdwards children, Runen Gter, 
Hobe king Henrie,and thy faire ſonne Edward, "== 
Vaughan,andall that haue miſcarried, 
By vnderhand co: rupted,foule inwaſtice, 
chat your moodie diſcontenred ſoules, 

D throgh the clou !es behold tlus preſent houre, 
Euen tor revenge,mocke my deſtruction. 
This is Albules day fellowes,is t-not?.. 

Kar, It is my Lord. 
Bie. Whie 4 Alboules day is my bodies aue, 
Thi 13 ihe day, that in king Edward time, 

Iawiſhe might fallon me, When | was found,- 
Falſe to his children, or his wives alles: 
This is the day, wherein I wiſhe to fal, 
By the falſe fach of um Itruſted moſt: 
Lu women we 6 10 my fearctul! ſoule, 

ermi 
What lugh al- ſce r Klang, 
Hath tumd my fained prayer on my bead, 
And giuen in earneſt what I begdinieaſt.. 
Thus doeth he force the ſwords of wicked wen. 
To turaetheir owne pointes, on their maiſters boſome: . 


Now — 1 fallen — 


hy e be. .-/ 
I Anders omen — 


| Lines 


—= —— ee —k— — 


of Richardcks t 6nd, 


Lines of faire comfort, and incouragement, 
The wretched, bloudie, and bore, 
Thar ſpoild your fummer- Ifrurefull vines: : 
S:vils your warme blond like wafh,and makes his rovgh 
In your inbeweld boſomesxhisfoule ſwine, 
Lies now euen inthe center of this Ile, 
Neare to the towne of Le 1 
From pray tara but one daies — 2 
In Gods name on, couragious friends 
To reape the harueſt of tuall peace, 
By chirtnebloudiern rriall of 4 eng 
I. L.. — ſwords, 
To fighe ſt chat bloudie homicide. 
2. 2 doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 
3. £0 Fares no hende bu who ere friends for fee 
man ſhrinlte ſtonrium. 
Rich, All for out vantage chen in God name march, 
True hopeis (wift,andibes with fwallowes wings, ; 
Kings Dy eee, 
Euter 
70 Catesbreguth others. | © * 
King. Here pitch our tent, euen eee bell, 
Whie wsd e e (ad 2 
Cart. My heart is tan gutted ere, . 
g. Not ſſolke. come hiaher. * . 1 lf 3 
7 on 
Narff. We | 3 r 
—— he, 
But . . to morrow . ellall i one for that: b 
Who 1 3 L 
Nerf. Sire or even thouſentl1s be 
ZN our bartailontrebelsthae account, 
NE rn 
Which t Ae. — 


Call for ſome men of oi 1 
1 


hct: 
ere. „„ Tun. 
Enter Ric bend with the Lord cc. i= 


Rich, The weaiie ſunne hath made a golden ſeate, 
And by the bright tracke of his fierie Cane, | 


rageidie | 0 i 


Giues 0 gnall of a goodlie day to morrow, «+ 
Where is 2 Willam Bucdon,he ral beare my Rtanderd, 
The Earle of Pembrooke keep his regument, | j 
Good capeaine Blunt. beate my good night to him, 
And hy the ſecond houie in the morning, 

a Deſire the Earle to ſee me in my tent. 
Yet on thing more. good Blunt befcre thou 880100 


Where 15 Lord Sranke quarterd, doeſt thou Aer 
Blast. Vulellel haue miſtanc ts colours much, 
Whuch well I am affur'd,i haue not done, 
— 5 * — mile — 
| uth fromthe mig lie power of che King. 
Rocb, If without peꝛill it be poſlible, 
God captaine Blunt beare m) .—.— LO, 
And giue him from me ahi rr * Mt 
Blunt, Vpon my lifemy Lordpte vadertake it, 
Rich. Farewell goad Blunt. . 
Sie me ſome ine, and paper, in my tent, «I 
Iſe draw the forme, and modle of our batten, 1 
Limit each leader * * E 


And part in iuſt 
Come, let vs cot 2 — ſee 


In to our tent, the aire is me and cold: · 
Emter king Recherd, Nerf Rate 


e eee 
Nin. Wharisaclocke. | 
apr —— 
Es. I will not ſup to night, giue me 
What, is my . — Papa, 
And ail my — 5 —— 
Cu. It is [Liege andallthings einreadineſſe 


tes Agro 


King. lo 
Vſe gw wa 


r 


Before ſun riſing. leaſt his ſonne George 
Into the blinde caue of eternall night. 


Sci do ne. In inle dad paper reacher 


Rathif: about Acer of nighe come to my tent 9 
And helpe toarmeme:Jeave me I ay. Exit. YT 


e 


** tha 54 — 


of Richard the third. 


King, Seu wich the Lake co morrom peas Norffolke, 
oy I warrant you wy Lord, 4 

King. Catesb ie. 

Rear. My Lord. 5 

King. Send oura Purſeuant at mes 7 

To Stanlens regiment bid him bring his ver 


Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field ro morrow, . 
Looke that m) ſtaues be ſound and not — Rattle 
Rat. My 5 
King. Saweſt thou the melancholie L: ; Northumberland? 
. baue the Earle ID rey aud himſelfe, _ 
uach about cockſhut time troupe tottoupe 
Went through the armie chearing vp the ſoldiers. 
King. So Tam ſadified gem a bowle of wine, 
I haue not that alacrity of ſpirit + 
Nor cheare of mind d chat was wont to haue: 


Kit. It is my Lord. 
King. Bid m y guard watch, leaue me. 


Enter Darby to on bis tens. 
Dar. Forunc and vidoite fit caithy halanp. 


- Rich. Allcomfort charche darke night canaffoord, 


Be to-chy perſon noble father in law, 
Tell we how recon ov 


Dar. I by 
Who 3 n 
So nber the eee 
Andflake darkenefle breakes within he caf, 
In briefe, for ſo the ſeaſon bids vs bez 
1 e thy battell early in the morning, 

purthy fotruas to the arbitrewent, 
Seen 


L 3 


— 


Lhe 1 2 agedie 


With belt advantage will deceive the time, 
And aide thee in i ius doubtfull ſhocke of armes. 
But on thy ſide I may not be too forward, 

| Leaft being ſeene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers ſight. 

Farewell, the leiſure and the  fearefu'} time, 
Cuts off the cetemonious vou es. of loue, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcaurſe, 
Which ſo long ſundrie! fnends ſhould dwell vpon, 
God giue vs leiſure fot theſe tiglits of !oue, 
Oncet more adiewy,bevahant and ſpeed well, 

Rich, Good Lords conduct him to his regiment ; 
lle ſtriue with croub/ed thoughts to take a nap, 
Leaſt leaden ſlumber peiſe me downe to morrow, 
Whoa I ſhould mount with wings of victorie, 
Once more good night kind Lords and gentlemen. Exe. 
O thou whole Captaine I account my ſelſe, 
Looke on my forces with a gracious eye: 1 
Put in their hands thy bruſing Irons of wrath, 

T hat they may cruſſi dawne with a heauie fall, 

The vurping helmets of our aduetſaties, 

Make vs thy / miniſters of chaſtiſement, 

That we may praiſe thee in the victorie, 

To thee I do commend my watchfull ſoule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes ofa mine <eies, 

Sleeping and waking,ohdefend me „ 
Enter the gbaſt of yoong Prince Edward ſon 

to Heure the fart, te Re. 

Ghoſt to Ri, Let me ſit heauie on thy ſuule to motiv. 

T hinke bo thou ſtabſt me in my prime of youth, . 

At Teulesbutie, diſpaire thereſote and die- 

To Rich. Be cheat ful Richmond for the wronged foules 
Ot butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 
King Henrieʒ iſſue Richmond gamforts thee, . 

Enter the ghoſt of Henry the ſixt, Mott 
Ghoſt to Ri, When 1 was mortall, mj annoiated bodie, 
By thee was punched full of holes, 3 
Tlunke on d ron lende. 


5 Let vs be laid within thy boſome Richard, 


Edwards vnhappic 


of Richard the third. 
Harte the ſixt bids thee diſpaire and de 
To Rich. Vertuous and holic be thou ror, 15 
Harrie that propheſied thou ſhouldeſt be ki 
Doth comfort thee in thy ſleepe, line and floriſh. 
Eater ib Ghoft af 0 

Oboe. Let me ſit heauie in thy ſoule to morrow, 

I that was waſht to death with fulſome wine, | 
Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 

To morrowin the battaile thinke on me, 

Anil fall thy edgeleſle ſvord, diſpaire and die. 

To Rb. Thau offpring of the houſe of Lancaſter,. 
The wronged heires of Yorkeda pray for thee, | 
Good an ge s guard thy battalle, liue and floriſh, 

Enter the gheaſts of Riuers, Gra) V anghan.. 

Ring. Let me Gel heauie in thy ſoule to morrow 
Riuers that died at Pomfret diſpaire and die. 

| Gray, Thinke vpon Gray and let thy ſoule diſpaire. 

Dang h. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with gulltie feare, 
Let l thy launce, diſpaire and die. 

All to Ri. Awake and thinke our wrongs ioKibolome, _ 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Emer the g hoafts of the two young Printer. 
' Ghoſt to Ri.. Dream on thy Coſens ſmothered in the tower „ 


And weigh thee 3 to ruino, ſſame, and death 
"Fax Nephew es ſoules bid thee diſpaire and che. 
To Ri. Sleepe Richmond ſleepe, in peace and wake in oy, 

Good 2 guard thee from the bores annoy, 
Liuc and beget a happierace of Kinga, 
nnes do bid thee floriſn . 
Enter the gboal of Haftmgs. . 
Che afl. Bloudie and n awake, 
And ma bloudie barraile end iy dayes, 
T hinke on lord Haſtings, diſpaito and die. -. 

To Reb. Quiet vntroubled ſoule, ake, awake, 
| Nacht = conquer for faire Eng lands ſake, - 
Enter the.Ghoaff of Ladis Anne bnowete; 


e 


0 

- #Y 
4 

i 
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- LeaſtIrevenge. What my 


The W 


Nerger iet haure with thee, 


And fall thy —— ſword diſpaire and die. 

To Rab. Thau quiet ſoule, ſleepe thou a quiet ſlec ye, 
Dreame of ſucceſſe and happie —— 
Thy aduerſaries wife wh — for _” 


| Enter the 
The firſt was J wif 2 thee to — coco 
ho rannie, 


The laſt was I that 

O in the battaile ti uckingham, 

And die in terror of thy ouiltineſle, e, 

8 8 on, of 3 be po | 
aintin7 ©, ZyCcc t rea 

To Reb. fied arr he I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart, and be thou not diſmaid, 

God and md angels fighton Richmonds ſide, 
And Richard fals in height of all his pride. . 
Richard ftarteth vp out of a dreamer. 

X. Ri. Giue me another horſe, bind vp my wounds, 
H: ue mercie Ieſu: "ie I did but dreame. 
O Coward conſcience, how doelt thou affiit me! 
The lights burne blewgtis1 not dead midnight. 
Co'dfearetull drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh, 
What do I feate my ſelie: om none elſe by, 
Richard loues Nachard, that is, I am I, 

Is there a murtheret here: no. Yes] am, 
Then flie, xhat ſrom my ſelfe? great reaſon vhyt 
ſelte vpen my ſelfe: 
Alacke I loue1 my — for any god 
That I my ſelte haue done vnto my ſelle ? 
O e rather hate my ſelſe, 
For hate full deeds commtred by my ſelfe: 
I ma villaine. yet I lie, I am not. 
er of 55 (cite lenelfooledo norflaeer, 
y conſcience hatha lcongnes, | 
And euerie tongue brings ina ſeuerall tale, 
And cuery „ vile; 


Pawn 


Pour friends are v 


1 WH Of Ichs rat ch) — 


Thron 


Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat, 


Rat. My Lord. 


Reeg lege _— 
Mu ther, ſterne murther, in the 


All ſeuerall ſinne s, all vſde in eee i: 
** the barre,crying all, guilcie, guiltis. | 

I hall e, there jsno creature loues me, 

And if I die, no ſoule will pittie me 

And wherefore ſhould they, ſince that I y elle, 

Finde in my ſelfe,no pittie to my ſelfe. 

Me hehe the — of all chat I murtherd, 


2 


On DEST 


Ke. Zone 1 He | i 0 
Ret, Ratcliffe, my Lord, tis L, the early village cocke, 5 
Hath twiſe done ſa urationto the morne, 7 
pand bucklc on RS pe hi 
e l haue dreamd a fearfull dreame,. 


King, O Rach 


What thinkſt thou. will our friends provedll & . | 0 


Rt. No doubt my Lord. 
King. O Ratcliffe, I feate, I feare. - a 
Rat, Nay good my ny Lord bent anda hoes. = 
Keng. "CA. ap e Paul, ſhadowes to ni FEARS 
Haue ſtrooke ple ect tothe ſou'e of Richard, 
Then can theſubſtance of ten thouſand ſouldiers, 


Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond, 


Tis not yet neare day, come, go with me, 


Vnder our Tents Ile play the ewſe dropper, 


m 


To ſee if any meane to ſhrinke from me.  Fxennt. 
| Enter the Lord to Richmond. | „ 
Low. Good morrow Richmond. 
Rich, Crie mercic Lords, and watchfull Gendemen, 


1 you haue tane a tarcię ſlugg Jr 


Pre ant oy lee bogs, 


That euer entred in a dronſie head, ee 
ND R 


ane 4 he 1 ragedie 


Me * their ſoules,whoſe bodies Richard u 
Came to my tent, and cried on victorie, 
I promiſe ye u. my fou'e is very iocund, 
In the remembrance of fo fairc a dreame. 1 
How farre into the morning is it Lords? | |] 
Lo. Vpon tke ſtroke of foure. 

| Rich, Why then tis time to arme, and giue direction. 

Hi, Oration to his ſoldiers, 

More then I haue ſaid, louing countrimen, 
The eiſure and mforcement of the time, 
Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 
God, and our good cauſe, fight vpon our ſide, 
The praiers ll y Saints and wronged ſoules, 
Like high reard bulwarkes, ſtand before our faces, 
Richard, except thoſe whom we fight againſt, 
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow: 
For, x hat is he they follow? trulie gentlemen, 
A bloudietirant,and a homicide: 
One raiſdin bloud,and one in 3 eſtabliſhed, 
One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 
And ſlaughtered thoſe, that were the meanes to helpe him 
A baſe foule ſtone, made precious by the foile, 5 
Of Englands chaire; Where he is f ly ſet, 
One that hath — bene Gods enemic. 
Then if you againſt Gods enemie, 
God vill in iuſti on you as his ſouldiers, 
If you doe ſweate to put a tyrant downe, 
Mou ſleepe in peace, the ty rant being ſlaine, 
It you do eee foes, 
Jour countries fac ſhall paie your paines the hire. 
If you do fight in fategard of y our ius, 
Your wiucs {hall welcome home the conquerors, . 
If youdo free your neue, from the ſword, 
Your chuldrens children oo our age: 
Then in the name oſ C rights, 
Aduance your " 8 Jour willing ſwords, 
For me, the ranſome of my bold attempt, 
6 Yo — 


Sound drums and t 


5 Shall be well w 
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of Rica He third,” 


But if I thtiue, the gaine of my e 
Tbe leaſt of you, aortas 2 
. 


God, and Saint — — and victorie. 
5 Enter King Ric hard, Rar. Sc. 
Ning. What ſaid Northumb wean eee 
Kat. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 
Ring. He ſaid the truth, and what ſaid Surrey then. 
Rar. He ſmiled and ſaid Nen | 
King. He was in the tight, and fo indeed it i: 
Tell the clocke there. The clocks frikeh, 
Gwe me a calender, who ſaw the Sunne to day? 
Rar. Not I my Lord. 
Kur. Then he diſdaines to ſhine,for by the booke, : 
Hie ſhould haue braud the Eaſt an houreagoe, = 
A blacke day willit be to ſome bodic Rat. 
Ne. My Lord. | 
King. The ſunne ailace befbons today, 
The ie doth frowne,and lawre vpon our armie, 
loud theſe dewietcares were fromthe ground. 
Noe ſhine to day : why. u hat i chat to me 
Niore thepto Richmond ſot the ſelſe · ſ 
That frownes on me, lookes ſadlie vpon hum 
Ester Norffolke, | 
Norff. Arme, arme, my Lord. the 844 
enn eee _ TN 
Call vp Lord Stanbe, bid mage Ee 
I vill lead forth, my G-uidiersto'the pom” 
| And thus my battaile ſhall be ordered, : | 
My foreward ſhall bedrawnemlcoglhy. TR bene og 
Conſiſſing equalhie ot hotie and ſoot m „ 
Our W ſhall be placed. anthemid(h, >: :- 8 2d 
Iohn, Duke of Norftaike ThomasFiricof Surrey, of f 
| Shall haue the thicfocteandhorle; 1 
I hey thus ditect ed, Me will tollow:: | 1 
eee ene bun — file, "652 
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ood duedion 9 
on my tent this morning. 
ockey of Norfolks be not ſo bold, 
m7 oy rh op on weſter i: bonght andſold. 
King, A thing deviſed by the evemie. ' 
. 3 
tour babling dreames affright ous ſoule: 
Conſcience is but a word that cowards vie, | 
— to keepe the ſtrong in aue, 
ur ſtrong armes be our conſcience ſwords our laue. 
March on, , toynebcauely,let vs to it pell mell, 
If noi to heauen, then hand in hand to hell. 
Hi Orationtobis Amme. 
What ſhall I ay wore then J haueinferd- 
Remember when ou ar withall, 


A ſcumot Prircain) hodbelelackey peſants, 
Whom their o:ecloved country vomits forth,. 

To _ nlp and aſſurd deſtrucmon⸗ 
Tou they bring you to vmeſt, 
You ET bleſt with beauteous wiues, 
They reſtraine the one, diſtaine the other. 
And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers colt, 

A milkeſopt neuer in his life 
Felt ſo ee ſhooesin inow: - 
Lers whip theſe ſtrag —— 
Laſh hence theſe ot 1 
ö Teeter D e 
V or on 

For want of means poore rats had 2 


How | men conquet vs, 
han cebjermencomquerty | 


. rande. 
And in record left thi "4 ono 


et 
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e 
Spur your proud horſes hard ape 
 Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtaues, 


What ſaies lord Stanley erent. ry er 
Meß. Ny lordhe doth | d come, 


Our ancient —— ro 
Inſpire vs with the ſp 


Wanne | . 


Cate! Wa 
King, Slaue I any 
And [will ſtand the hazardofith 
Ithinke there be lixe 


Entich the time 


1 „ne 1 e Vragedic „ 
Rieb. Great Gadofheauen ſay Amentoall, 
Bur tell me is young George Stauley luing. 

Whithrif is my a le in — £5 owne,. 
icher it it pleaſe You, we may now withdraw vs. 
Rich, What men of nams are ſlainę on eithet ſide? 
labs Duke of N 
Brookenba & Wilhaw Branden. 
Rich. Loder their bodies, as become their burths, 
Proclaime a pardon i to the ſouldiers fied, 
Tharinſamulſion will cetu:ne to vs; 
Andthenas we haue tane the ſacrament, 
We will vnite the white role and the red. 
Smile he auen vpon this faire comunc tion, 
That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie, 
What traitor heares me, and ſaies not Amen? 
England harh long beene madde and ſcard her ſelfe, 
The brother 1 ſhed the brothers blood, A 
The fatherraſhhe ſlaughtered his oume ſonne. 
The ſonne compeld, been butcher to tlie lire, 
All this diuided Yorke and Lancaſtcr, 
Diuided in their dire diuiſion. 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth. 
The true ſucceeders of each roy all — 
By Gods faire orqinance rn 
And let their — a if bre 
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aasee ci ht 3 
I e againe, 5 

hacks. cr England weepein ſticames of bloud, = 
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Nat cul wounds arc — pct liues againe, 
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That wonld vuth treaſon wound this faire lands pete, AN 
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